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LORD AND LADY ROCKSAVAGE 


Snapped on the polo ground at Cannes, where they are spending the season 


NEXT WEEK WE ARE HAVING A SPECIAL RIVIERA NUMBER 
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GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 1. 
EAREST,—I almost feel just now as if I’d really 
like to act up to what my godfathers and god- 
mothers once so rashly promised for me, and 
renounce all the pomp and vanity of this wicked 
town, and go and live in the country with Diana, and give 
myself up to all the nice and gentle pursuits of rural life, and 
never come up to London at all except, of course, to get 
clothes, and for a month or two in the summer, and perhaps 
just again in the autumn for a week or two. I was down in 
Leicestershire—not for a week-end but for a whole ten days, 
mark you; went down for the Melton Ball—and in spite of its 
being January and all that, it really was delicious all the time, 
from the first moment I got into the house with the heavenly 
sniff of the wood fire to the last morning when I came away. 


* * * 


It really is rather amazing, though, isn’t it, when you think of 

all the nice things you can do in the country, and how 
lovely it can be at all times, that we choose to herd together in 
stuffy towns with their noises and motor-’buses during some of 
the best months of the year? Of course, I know quite well that 
it’s only the people who can get away whenever they want to 
who feel like this about it. “You try it for months on end 
without a break and see how bored you'll be ’’—that’s what they 
say to me, and I suppose it does make a difference. 

oe * * 


“The Melton Ball was the greatest fun; it always used to be 

about the jolliest of them all, don’t you think? The band 
was good, the floor not too 
crowded, and the room 
awfully well done in pale 
yellow and pale blue. It 
really did great credit to 
Captain Jack Harrison— 
sometimes known as the 
Policeman —and_ ll _ his 
many helpers (!) who were 
responsible for it. I was 
surprised not to see either 
of the Quorn joint masters, 
Algy Burnaby or Mr. Paget, 
nor the master ‘of the 
Cottesmore. Everybody 
else seemed to be there, 
though. 


bad * * 


Lady Zia Wernher looked 

delightful in blue 
brocade and yellow dra- 
peries, which suited her 
fair hair and incidentally 
followed out the colour 
scheme of the room. Lady 
Burrell—wife of Sir Merrik 
—was in black and sequins, 
and looks younger now than 
the picture of her down at 
Knepp Castle that Laszlo 
did of her five or six years 


A snapshot taken at a meet of the Hampshire Hunt at Lord Curzon’s 
house at Basingstoke, Hackwood Park, which includes the Misses Elizabe:h 
and Margaret Loeffler, Miss Marcelle Duggan, and her two brothers, 
Alfred and Hubert. The Duggans are the children of Lady Curzon or 
Kedleston by her first marriage ~ ; 


ago. It gave me quite a Londony feeling to see Baroness 
d’Erlanger there with her daughter; you don’t exactly 
associate her with the country, do you? She was in 
black, with a pearl and diamond cabochon low on her fore- 
head, from which a high black feather stood straight up. 
The country evidently suits her, for she looked very well, I 


thought. 
* * * 


H er daughter is growing very attractive, and looked so 

nice the other night in white. Not exactly pretty, but 
better than that, with her arresting little pale face and dark hair. 
Mrs. Jim Montague, almost wraith-like in white, seemed to be 
enjoying herself tremendously with the party she brought from 
Cold Overton. Young Lord Burghersh—who doesn’t seem much 
the worse for the fall he had the other day—helped to enliven 
the proceedings in his own way; in fact, both he and Ralph Peto 
were very cheery and amusing. The younger Dudley girl, 
Lady Morvyth Ward, was in a very becoming dress of flame 
chiffon, and Mrs. Frank Gill, who has got that wonderful flaming 
red hair, was in most attractively simple black chiffon and jet, 
with a black feather fan. None of the girls, to my mind, looked 
better than Miss Chandos Pole. Major Tommy Bouch, master 
of the Belvoir, brought a large party, and I don’t think there was 
one of us who didn’t envy his mother’s diamonds. 


* ° * * 


[ord Granby was the only member cf the Manners family 

that I noticed; anyhow, none of his sisters were there. 
Lady Londonderry looked well, and so did Lady Betty Trafford. 
who came with her husband. 
I saw Hugo Rumbold too, 
and he told me that he was 
working harder than he’d 
ever worked before. Be- 
sides all he’s done for 
Matheson Lang's produc- 
tion at the New Theatre— 
he has written the music 
too, you know—he is going, 
perhaps, to undertake the 
doing up of the ballroom 
at the Savoy, besides a lot 
of work connected with the 
new show at the Gaiety. 
The night after the Melton 
Ball, Mrs. Heriot and Mrs. 
Sitwell gave a ripping dance 
at Sanham; _ everybody 
there, and the supper 
excellent. 


he name reminds me 
that I saw one of the 
famous brothers the other 


WITH THE HAMPSHIRE HUNT day. I can’t remember if 


it was Osbert or ‘* Sachey.” 
You’ve seen the | new 
“ Wheels,” of course. It’s 
been out some time now, 
but I’ve always forgotten to 
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mention it. I think of all the collection 
of poems I like Iris Tree’s and Wilfred 
Owen’s the best. . 


* * * 


Up here the question of Mr. Barnes and 
the Paisley election seem to be the 
chief excitements politically. It’s rather 
amusing to see the different comments in 
the newspapers, and hardly anyone’s been 
able to resist the joke about the shawl. 
_I’d love Mr. Asquith to-get in, and no 
doubt Mrs. Asquith will see that he does, 
as she is going especially after owr vote. 
Perhaps she will read them passages out 
of her wonderful book that there is so 
much talk about now. Rather delightful 
remark that apropos the disclaimer to 
their being ‘“ Reminiscences’; it was a 
good thing too, as Mr. A. had. been quite 
indiscreet enough for one family. I wonder 
who was the visitor at Cavendish Square 
who. found the very intimate letters in 
his bedroom, and read them and told 
everyone ‘else about them. Princess 
Bibesco hasn’t been about much just 
lately, but she went to the luncheon party 
there the other day given for H.R.H. 


* * * 


see, by the way, that she is first on the 
list of patrons and patronesses of the 

big “‘ Hunt the Slipper” ball that’s to be 
held at the Savoy next month. It’s cer- 
tainly a very imposing list, and includes 
the Duchess of Leeds (whose daughter, 


MISS DOROTHY BOULTON 


Was the winner of the Morgins Cup for 

the Ladies’ Ski-ing Race, completing the 

course of two miles, which has a descent 
of 400 metres, in 6 min. 1 sec. 
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been held up so long, and besides the 
concert they gave last night at the Queen’s 
Hall, they are appearing again there on 
Friday. Later on they will give a concert 
for the blind. 


* * * 


Went to an amusing musical party the 

other night at Katharine Arkandy’s 
new house, and found all the monde 
musicale collected there. Lamond played 
and Rosing sang—he is starting a new 
series of recitals, I see; Bessie Rawlins 
and an amazing and most attractive young 
violinist played the first movement of one 
of the Brahms concertos. At supper I sat 
between Rosing and Lamond—how won- 
derfully he played the Brahms the other 
day at the Queen’s Hall!—who, looking 
almost more Beethovenish than usual, 
would insist on feeding me alternately with 
marrons glacés and caviar. As I adore 
them’ both—in fact; all three—I found ‘it 
very hard—in fact, I didn’t resist, and had 
the most dreadful nightmares about Bol- 
shevists in consequence. 


; * * * 


Rather cutting, wasn’t it, that remark 
about the P.M. not knowing a Russian 
town from a Russian general (General : 
“ Kharkoff”) ? Seriously, though, on the- 
surface things don’t look awfully bright in 
Persia, do they? in spite of our surprising ‘ 
new relations with the Soviet Government ? 
I’m told that even those who you wouldn't’ 


Lady Moira, has just been married), Lady 
Fitzwilliam (who’s had the Haigs staying 
with her at Wentworth Woodhouse), Lady Evelyn Guinness 
(Lord Buchan’s daughter, who is supposed to be the double 
of Lily Elsie), Lady Juliet Trevor, Lady Birkenhead, the 
du Mauriers, the Dennis Eadies, Gladys Cooper, and hosts of 
others. I do hope they will all act up to their responsibilities 
and appear in person. 


* * * 


“Lhe date, by the way, is the 17th—the same day as the Blandford 

wedding. Allthe principals are in town, and the duchess, 
who is back from the Continent, has been awfully busy. A 
pretty long list of bridesmaids, isn’t it >—eight grown-ups and 
three small ones. I like the sound of their dresses—pale yellow, 
with those fascinating Tiziana leaf wreaths that look just like 
real diamonds, so much’ so, my dear, that I’m simply terrified 


that the house will be burgled for mine. 
* * 


the house gets 
more than sold out 
for a charity show, 
but that’s what 
actually did 
happen last week 
‘forthe concert in 
aid of the Chil- 
dren’s Hospital 
City Appeal that 
Eric Rice organ: 
ised at the A£olian 
Hall. - And what 
is more, they are 
having an overflow 
concert this week 
in Mrs. Claude 
Beddington’s 
house, so’ that 
there will be an- 
other opportunity 
of hearing the 
organiser, who is 4 
composer as well 
as a pianist. An- 
other event is the 
actual arrival of 
the Ukrainian 
Choir, which has 


THE DUCHESS D’AOSTA AND 
DUKE TORLONIA . 


Snapped at Monte Carlo. The duchess is 
the sister of the King of Italy, and is well 
known in London society 


It isn’t often that - 
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- Presidential - elec- 
- tions ‘were coming 


An ‘now the 


expect to be surprised were very much: 
so about that, and I hear there’s a good 
deal of discontent in Syria since we gave up the administration, 
for the French are in favour of the Zionist movement, and the 
Arabs, who opened up the country, aren’t exactly keen on 
Palestine being enlarged as far as the borders of Syria. And 
how about the Hinterland of Smyrna? Are the Greeks and the 
Turks really settling down in brotherly love and good will and 
turning their swords into ploughshares? Still, nobody seems in- 
clined to tell us much about anything, the idea being, I suppose, 
that we should put our trust in Lloyd George, and in no case 
worry, as. Marcus Aurelius very nearly said some hundreds of 
years ago. Apparently the Americans—I suppose we shall have 
to get used to looking at them always to see if they approve of 
what we are doing—are as much in the dark as we have been. 


* * * 
“The 


second Peace Conference did rather fizzle out, didn’t it ? 
It beats me, of course, why they ever chose to fix it for 
the time when the 


on. All the urgent 
matters have been 
kept waiting © so 
long that you 
would have 
thought a week 
or two wouldn't 
make much diffe- 
rence. | I suppose 
they couldn’t fore- 
see that the Tiger 
would be outvoted 
in the preliminary 
eanter, though 
most of the powers 
that be ought to 
be used by now 
to things turning 
out not quite as 
they expected. 


* * 


SIR JOHN AIRD AND HIS 


Tiger is 
going in for writ- DAUGHTER 
ing. Journalism Enjoying their afternoon promenade at 
and novels, I be- Monte, which retains its reputation for 
lieve. Have you being the best dressed of the Riviera resorts 


(Continued on p. 130) 
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THE LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


read ‘The Strongest’? It’s a translation just out of one of 
his novels, and is about the struggle of two men over the soul 
of a girl—one who thinks he is her father and the other who 
knows he is. A struggle between love and ambition. 


* cea " & 


Rather amusing, isn’t it, to hear of the Parisians jibbing at 

the latest and daringest low-cut gowns? We've never 
exactly thought of them as being troubled much with Mrs. Grundy 
up till now, but apparently their cardinals and bishops have 
been protesting to more purpose than they have over here. 
Some paper spoke of the offenders as “exhibiting their backs 
with undue generosity.’”” What I really like about that is the 
undue, don’t you? Makes one think that there might be 
circumstances when even they might feel induced to shut their 
eyes to such exhibitions. On second thoughts, though, literally 
closing their eyes might be rather too much to expect of anyone, 
even of Parisians! 

* * * 


Apparently they are putting their feet down too—I really 
=: didn’t mean to make another horrible pun—about the 
dancing, and all the -very $ 

latest and most exciting steps 
are to be bowdlerized. What 
will happen to the music 
halls and night clubs and 
restaurants, where even I 
have seen a good deal more 
than an undue generosity of 
back displayed—and as for 
the dancing—well! At this 
rate we shall have young 
Frenchmen and. paterfamt- 
lias anxious to escape for 
a little from the domestic 
hearth coming over to Gai 
Londres for a hectic week- 
end. 

% * * 


Switzerland is ‘pretty full 

now. June Chaplin, one 
of the Blandford - Cadogan 
bridesmaids, is at Mirren 
with Lady de Trafford }and 
her daughter, Mrs. Rupert 
Keppel, who have joined the 
Lytton- Curzon. party. St. 
Moritz is full of pretty girls, 
and I hear glowing accounts 
of the Kulm Hotel, which is 
run by Mr. Louis Bucher. 
People still seem to be going 
off to the Riviera, too, in 
their tens of thousands. 
Some of the latest arrivals are Lord Dunraven, Lord Leopold 
Mountbatten, Lady Leconfield, and the Philip Sassoons, who 
mean to stay until after Easter. Lady Curzon—the fair one— 
has just gone, and I’m sorry to say that she hasn’t been at 
all well. I thought of running down myself for a week or two, 
but they tell me the whole Riviera is simply. a hotbed of ’flu 
and better avoided, because some of the hotels which were 
hospitals haven’t been properly disinfected. Of course, it may 
only be a scare put about by the people who can’t get there 
themselves, and there’s always the means of disinfection at 
hand—a couple of hours in the Sporting Club room from mid- 
night till two—which would put the lid on any little germ who 
was foolish enough to run the risk. 


* cd * 


nyhow, ‘flu or no ’flu, it’s pretty gay down there, by all 
accounts, and there doesn’t seem to be anything much of 

a rush of people coming back. Bend Oris still about the most 
conspicuous and talked-of person. I wonder what he thinks of 
the duchess’s romantic marriage. So fashionably unconven- 
tional, too, with an evening of the honeymoon spent at Canning 
Town. Amazing how adaptable we all are to the changing 
conditions, isn’t it? Personally, though, I’m far more interested 


A SPIRIT PICTURE IN 


In view of the intense interest in spiritualism, we give a small 

reproduction of a picture which is produced (large and in colours) 

in the current number of “ Eve,” and has caused profound interest. 

A full explanation is given in that paper of the amazing way in which 
the picture was “‘ transmitted” to the artist 
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in who’s to be the next one! ~-Will it be the one who has 
got her divorce, the one who hasn’t yet, or the nice girl who 
hasn’t yet been married ?—which. would be much the most 
popular, I think. 

* * * 


“[he North of Africa’ seems pretty popular too, doesn’t it? 

The Titchfields are in Morocco with the Gerard Leighs, 
and Lord and Lady Edward Gleichen are going to be there 
until April is here. How lovely to be able to dash off whenever 
you want to and stay just as long as you like. Travelling and 
passport difficulties, though, are not exactly pleasure unalloyed. 
The Pembrokes have been staying in Tangiers with the Laverys, 
who had Walter Harris’s house while their own was being added 
to. I hear that Lady Lavery’s famous. Ford car is na poo. 
You did hear, didn’t you, about it and the Covent Garden 
policeman ?—who must be the only thing in London that hasn’t 
changed since the time of Queen Victoria. She—Hazel Lavery, 
I mean—drove up to the entrance to Lady Cunard’s box in this 
car, but was sent round to the front entrance, for he didn’t 
consider the Royal one was the place where a Ford should 


be seen. 
* * * 


“They've been rather in- 

telligent, haven’t they, 
about electing the two new 
R.A.’s >—and what a score 
forthe Glasgow School. Two 
rather exciting shows coming 
on this week—Epstein on 
Friday at the _ Leicester 
Galleries, and the Monarro 
Group, of which Claude 
Monet is président d’hon- 
neur, atthe Goupil. Talking 
of these things, I’ve just 
been to see Charles Shan- 
non’s perfectly lovely col- 
lection’ of drawings and 
studies—most of them 
studies, as a matter of fact 
—at Colnaghi’s and Obach’s 
Galleries in Bond Street, 
where I notice they are 
thoughtful enough to provide 
cigarettes and matches fcr 
us. Nearly all these studies 
are for large three panel 
decorative pieces of the 
Seasons, but pefsonally I 
liked the individual drawings 
far better than the whole 
pictures, either the oils or 
the pastels. 


a * * 


“BVE” 


he Goupil Gallery have got a very different exhibition—that 

is, the E. G2. Somerville drawings for all those fascinating 

Irish stories she wrote with Martin Ross. Some amazing types 

of these amazing people. I wonder what will happen over 

there, and I wonder, too, who was responsible for the idea of 

offering the reward of £10,000. . Evidently somebody who 

doesn’t understand the Irish temperament, for I’ve never yet 

heard of a case where one Irishman has given another one 
away, however far apart their sympathies may be. 


* * * 


Axybow, they seem in this unhappy country to be far better 
off than we are over here. The Irish banks are full of 
money, they are paying enormous dividends, and the “ poor 
oppressed” Irish farmers go to all the race meetings in their 
own motors—that is, of course, if they aren’t held up by the 
Sinn Feiners. 
* = 


Ne week we are having a special Riviera number in THE 
TATLER, with lovely pictures of all our lucky friends who 
are sunning themselves down there, like ‘‘ Rock ” and _ his wife, 
who are beautifying our frontispiece this week. My love to you, 
dearest, and lots of kisses from Diana.—Yours, EVELYN. 
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LAST WEEIK’S BRIDE. 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MRS.. FREDERICK LAWSON (NEE MISS ENID SCOTT. ROBSON) 


A very pretty wedding last week was that of Miss Enid Scott Robson and that gallant soldier, Lieut.-Colonel “ Freddy’? Lawson, 

D.S.O0, M.C. The bride, who is the daughter of Mr, and Mrs. Scott Robson of Grosvenor Street. and Buenos Aires, wore a 

draped gown of ivory charmeuse with a diamond girdle, with a court train of Alencon lace mounted on silver tissue, carried by 

a page in ivory brocade coat and long trousers. Her tiara of orange-blossoms held a long tulle veil hemmed with pearls. The 

bridegroom is the only son of the Hon. William Lawson, who is brother and heir to Lord Burnham. A snapshot of Colonel 
Lawson and his wife with the Quorn appears on p. 135 of this issue 
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V.W.H. (EARL BATHURST'S) 


MR. T. H. MURRAY CAPTAIN R. R. SMART, MR. JOHN ADAMTHWAITE, MRS. R. R. SMART, MR. C MR.) J. READ 
WEBB, AND MRS. T. J. LONGWORTH 


CAPTAIN FULLER LEFT TO RIGHT (STANDING)—CAPTAIN MAURICE KINGSCOTE, MISS GWYNNE HOLFORD, MR. J. RIPLEY 
CAPTAIN R. R. SMART, M.C.; (SEATED)—MISS RUBY LORD, BARON DE TUYLL, MRS. 
T, SUTTON 


After being in abeyance since 1914, the V.W.H. (Earl Bathurst’s) Hunt Ball proved a very popular fixture at Cirencester last 

month. The ball was held at the Corn Hall, where the rooms were very prettily decorated, and the whole arrangements were 

admirably carried out by Major T. H. Robinson, Major T. J. Longworth, who is the hunt secretary, and a smill committee. Lord 

and Lady Bathurst came with their party from Cirencester Park, and the very large number of people present combined to make 
the evening a splendid euccess 


Photographs by W. Dennis Moss, Cirencester 
132 


No, 971, Fesruary 4, 1920] THE ATLER 


HUNT CIRENCESTER. 


SOME OF THE CHEVENAGE HOUSE PARTY 


LEFT TO RIGHT (STANDING)—CAPTAIN S. TREVOR, MRS. GRAHAM CLARKE, MR, J. S. LOWSLEY WILLIAMS, R.F.A., MR. A. RICHARDSON, 
R.F.A.; (SEATED)—MISS E. HARTER, MISS EVANS, MRS. FITZPATRICK 


SOME OF THE WATBRMOOR HOUSE AND CRICKLADE PARTIES 


LEFT TO RIGHT (STANDING)—CAPTAIN R. R. SMART, M.C., MR. TOM SUTTON, CAPTAIN MAURICE KINGSCOTE, AND MR. J. READ; 
(SEATED)—MRS. R. R. SMART, MRS. MAURICE KINGSCOTE, MRS, T. SUTTON 


* Photographs by W. Dennis Moss, Cirencester 
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THE HUNT BALL MEET OF THE QUORN 


A snapshot taken at Warwick Lodge, Melton Mowbray, which shows Lady ‘‘ Gussie”’ 
Lady Gussie Fane is a sister of Lord 
Stradbroke, and “went like smoke ”’ in older hunting days 


Fane chatting to Wilson, the huntsman. 


‘Rattle ’’ Barrett is the directing genius of the Polo Club 

de la Céte d’Azur for the winter season, after which he will 

naturally return to Hurlingham, where he is Polo Manager, 
and will also have a good deal to do as one of the members of the 
selection committee for the ‘‘ America Cup’”’ team for 1921. During 
the Deauville season Major Barrett officiated in a similar capacity to 
that which he at present fills with such marked success at Cannes, 
and as neither of these engagements in any way interferes with his 
activities at Hurlingham, which does not come to life until after the 
Cannes season is over, the arrangement suits everyone very well 
indeed. 


P= at Cannes is in full swing in beautiful ‘‘ summer’’ weather. 


* * * 


“Lhe following short record of a recent polo match at Cannes has 
been sent me by a correspondent, who, however, has omitted to 
mention the scores :— 

A polo match was played to-day, January 19, before a large and 
brilliant crowd at the beautiful grounds at Mandelieu. The following 
were the teams: Cannes—Major Bonn, Sir Pyers Mostyn, Colonel 
Evans, Major Barrett. Bagatelle—Captain Peto, Mr. Egan, Mr. 
Smith, Lord Rocksavage. Arbiter—Baron J. de St. Marc. Lord 
Rocksavage’s brilliant and accurate hitting was very noticeable. He 
accounted for two goals out of the four scored by his side. Colonel 
Evans and Sir Pyers Mostyn also showed good form. Other goals 
were hit by Mr. Peto, Mr. Egan, Sir Pyers Mostyn, and Major 
Barrett, always the ace of aces of the polo world. On January 21 
a return match was played, the sides being the same, when the 
‘‘ Bagatelles ’’ won by 6 goals to 4. 


* * * 


Se far the polo at Cannes has been confined to scratch games, but 

with so many well-known exponents amongst the visitors, prin- 
cipally from this country, there will shortly be a tournament contested 
by teams made up on the spot. H.R.H. the Duke of Connaught 
witnessed the game on January 21, and felicitated Baron J. de 
Mayromet de St. Marc, who is a member of the committee of 
management, upon the excellent arrangements and appointments. 
The tournament for the challenge ‘trophy presented by the Duc de 
Guiche, president of the Cannes Polo Club, was due to commence 
on January 24, but I have not yet had any report of the entries sent 
to me. 

* * * 


“The best news that is to hand about the preparation tor Der Tag 

in polo in 1921 is the announcement that the very important 
matter of a selection committee has been settled by Hurlingham. After 
the experiences of 1914, which some of us may have forgotten, I 
think that this will be recognised as a very imperative move indeed. 
As a good many people doubtless recollect, when Lord Wimborne 
started to organise his ‘‘raiders’’ in 1914, there were two distinct 
and not very friendly camps. Now the whole business of selection 
is to be carried on by a committee, which it certainly should have 
been in 1914. No one is likely to quarrel with the composition of the 
Hurlingham Selection Committee, which includes all the best elements 
and components in first-class polo. Here are the names: Brigadier: 
General J. Vaughan (Army Polo Committee) (chairman), Mr. W. S. 
Buckmaster (County Polo Association), Lieut.-Colonel G. W: Hobson 
(Hurlingham Committee), Brigadier-General Hardress Lloyd (All- 
Ireland Polo Club and a former ‘‘ Internationai’’), Lieut.-Colonel 
H. F. Wickham (Indian Polo Association), Major F. W. Barrett 
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(1914 International Team), Major V. N. Lockett 
(1914 International Team), and Lieut.-Colonel 
E. D. Miller, with power to add to their number. 
It is early yet even to try to hazard a guess as 
to who are most likely to represent us, but with 
numerous “‘ tests ’’ in prospect during the coming 
season we shall soon know all about it. 
* *% * 
(OEE hunting diary, I notice, ‘‘ swells wisibly’’ 
week by week and if the amusing and 
interesting notes which numerous kind corre- 
spondents send me are a bit late in coming to 
light, they must forgive me and blame THE 
TATLER, because at this season of the year 
papers, like human beings, are endeavouring to 
get over the Xmas ‘‘ bust '’ and are, so to speak, 
on what is called the water-waggon ! 
* * * 
A North Stafford Hounds correspondent sends 
: me this as a little reward for something I 
said about him a little while ago—and which 
he says was ‘‘complimentary '’—it wasn't at 
all, only true! 
‘*The good fortune which these hounds 
have enjoyed since the rain came was further 
exemplified on Saturday, January 17, when these hounds met at Great 
Bridgford station. 

‘“The Moor Cover at Seighford was drawn, and hounds came 
away with an indifferent scent, and ran their fox over Jubilee Hill 
to the Doxey Brook at Aston, where he turned right-handed, going by 
the Oldfords to Seighford Hall, through the shrubberies there, passing 
over the Earths at Cooksland and on tothe L. and N.W. Railway, 
where he crossed over to Mr. Hidderley’s farm. Leaving Cresswell 
Gorse on the right, over the Whitgreave Lane by the manor, he 
turned right-hand towards the Stone and Stafford Road. Here he 
was headed and hounds checked and were casting themselves over 
the road, but Wheatley, who had discovered what had happened, got 
them back and hit off the line again. 

‘* Hounds then slowly and patiently took it on through Whitgreave 
Wood. to Shallowford. The body of the hounds flashed into the 
gorse, where the earths were open, but our fox, by now completely 
out of his country, turned out of the cover, and hounds hit him off 
just outside, and slowly hunted him to Cold Norton Osiers, where he 
had dwelt, and hounds got on better terms with him. Running on 
to Cold Norton Gorse*the fox was viewed as he left it, and getting 
closer to him they ran on to the North Stafford Railway, and crossing 
it at Yarnfield went over Darlaston Wood farm, through the fox- 
cover, and to the grounds at Swynnerton Hall, where he was viewed 
in the laurels, and here hounds came away with him down the park, 
(Continued on p. iv) 


LORD ANNALY 


With Frank Freeman, the huntsman of the Pytchley, at the 
Lamport Hall meet of that pack, of which he was a former 
master 
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THE QUORN HUNT BALL MEET. 


LIEUT.-COLONEL F. LAWSON AND HIS WIFE COL. SOFER WHITBURN WITH LORD PETERSHAM 
Who, before her marriage, which took place last Wednesday, The latter, who is seen mounted, is heir to the Harl of 
was Miss Enid Scott Robson Harrington and master of the Harrington Hounds 


COLONEL BURNS-HARTOPP BARONESS BURTON 
Of Dalby Hall, Melton, formerly master of the The wife of Colonel James Bruce Baillie of Dochfour, 
Quorn Inverness: 


The Quorn meet at Warwick Lodge, Melton Mowbray, attracted an unusually large and smart field, which included many visitors for the previous night’ s 

hunt ball. Atter drawing blank at Colonel Burns-Hartopp’s and one or two other coverts, a fox was found at Burrough Hill Wood and provided a 

rattling run before going to ground in the big earths by America Spinney. Another similarly dodged his pursuers after travelling a couple of miles, but a 

real good ’un from Botany Bay set the pace for an hour over some difficult country which emptied a number of saddles. The chase was eventually 
stopped on the Tilton-Harborough Road owing to the fading light 
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Yevonde 


MRS. TEDDY CAIRNES 


A new portrait of Mrs. Teddy Cairnes, 

who has recently left for India to join 

her husband, Major Cairnes, who is in 
the 8th Hussars 


IN TOWN @ OUT 


By Christopher. 


rell was merely bored 

when they informed her 

that she was appointed 
one of the first lady magi- 
strates in Ireland. She 
already knows nearly as 
much as she is likely to learn 
about the cares of public 
life. It is actually fourteen 
years since she was elected 
chairman of the Blackrock 
Urban District Council, 
being then the only lady in 
the United Kingdom to hold 
such an office. Had she 
been a man, the post would 
have carried with it a J.P.- 
ship as a matter of course ; 
she did, indeed, make claim 


| imagine that Lady Dock- 


elder son and heir of the late 
Lord Greville, and M.P, 
for several years for East 
Bradford, who died in 1908 
without issue. He had only 
recently purchased the beau- 
tiful mansion and grounds 
of Polesden Lacey, near 
Dorking, where the widow 
still resides. They were 
previously the occupants of 
another splendid Surrey 
mansion, Reigate Priory, 
and here they several times 
entertained King Edward. 
Mrs. Greville is the daughter 
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Bertram Park 


MISS syeiL FEETHAM 
A camera study Gf Miss Sybil Feetham, 


to sit on the bench in that capacity, but in 
those days the masculine monopolist made 
short work of woman’s rights, and Lady Dock- 
rell has had to wait all this time for her revenge. 
She is the wife of Sir Maurice Dockrell, the 
Dublin oil and colour merchant. 
* * * 

Ane well-known Irishwoman who is on 

this list of first lady magistrates is Miss 
Palles, niece of the ex-Lord Chief Baron, the 
Right Hon. Christopher Palles, and chatelaine 
for many years past of his beautiful house, 


Mountanville, four miles outside Dublin. Mr. 
Palles’s wife died thirty-five years ago. He is 
in a curious way ‘‘a link with the past,’* for 


until 1916 he held a post which had been 
abolished by Act of Parliament for a quarter 
of a century. The abolition, however, was 
only to take effect when it became vacant, and 
the Chief Baron did not retire until three and 
a half years ago. 
= * * 

\ eation: of these Irish lady pioneers 

reminds me thatthe Earl of Sandwich’s 
American countess (she is the daughter of Mr. 
William Sturges of New York) has just 
become a member of the Huntingdonshire 
County Council. She will bea useful member, 
for she knows the county well—her husband 
was one of its M.P.’s in the days, long ago 
now, when he acted at the Court Theatre in 
The Senportance of Being Earnest—and she 
takes a keen interest in social questions. | From 
the curious ‘* Little Commonwealth ’’ estab- 


Paul Lait 


LADY BYRNE 


Is the wife of General Sir Joseph Byrne, chief 
of the Royal Irish Constabulary, whose term 
of office expires next month. Our photo- 
graph is from a painting by E. Newling, who 
had a great vogue as a portrait-painter before 


of the late Mr. William who is the daughter of Mrs. Edward 
McEwan, the’ millionaire Feetham and _ the late ' Major-General 
M.P. for Central Edinburgh, BE, Feetham] GB C.NG.s,} 
who was such a princely 
benefactor of ppcnbares Geely, 
town and 


| es Beryl Gilbert has. left 
returned to -her Devonshire house, 
Bishopsteignton House, just above Teign- 
mouth. Her friends and neighbours in the 
West Country are looking forward to seeing 
the new baby, the son who was borh last 
November with, as the saying is, a silver 
spoon in his mouth. Daughter of Lord Clan- 
carty by his first wife (‘‘ Belle Bilton '’), Lady 
Beryl married in 1914 the Earl of Stanhope’s 
heir, who was killed in action in 1916, leaving 
her (I believe) the splendid Revesby Abbey 
property in Lincolnshire for her life. ‘Then 
in.1917 she married Lieutenant Walter Raleigh 
Gilbert, R.N., who will be head one day of his 
famous West Country family. He descends 
directly from Admiral Sir Humphrey Gilbert, 
half-brother of Sir Walter Raleigh. 


* * * 


oA. grand old navy veteran presides’ this 
evening at the Grosvenor Hotel at the 
Founders’ Day commemoration dinner of the 
Royal Navy Club. A happier choice than 
Admiral of the Fleet Sir George Callaghan 
could not have been made. For the brilliant 
success of our navy in the supreme test we 
owe more than is generally realised to Sir 
George, who was Commander-in-Chief of the 
Grand Fleet up to the outbreak of war. Lord 
Jellicoe has told us what a bitter shock it was 
to Sir George when the eommand was taken 
from him and handed over to Jellicoe, who 


lished by 
juvenile republic where the boy ‘* 


Bertram Park 
EDWARD DENISON 


MRS. 


Is a daughter of Lieut.-Colonel Charles 
Heaton-Ellis and the wife of Lieut.-Com- 
mander E. C. Denison, R.N. Her 
husband is the only son of the Hon. 
Henry Denison, a great-uncle of Lord 
Londesborough 


the earl in Dorsetshire, a sort of 
citizens "’ 


earth. 


the war, 


made 
and administered their own 
laws, she imbibed many 
sociological ideas which will, 
perhaps, bear fruit in her 
new work. In disposing 
last summer of 800 acres 
of his Hinchingbrooke 
estate, which brought him 
£38,000, the earl sold sixty- 
four acres to the County 
Council for small holdings, 
and as the countess 
thoroughly sympathises with 
the movement of the people 
back to the soil, she will 
have'’an opportunity of show- 
ing the new occupants of 
her late property her friendly 
interest. 
* * * 

Rloceey is still scattering 

to the ends of the 
One of the latest 
departures is the Hon. Mrs. 
Ronald Greville, Lord Gre- 
ville’s sister-in-law, who is 
on her way to Southern 
California. Mrs. Greville is 
the widow of the late Captain 
the Hon. Ronald Greville, 


through which he served as flight- 
commander in the R.A.F. 
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most 
gallant officer and gentle- 
man.’’ The deposed Com- 
mander was appointed Bath 
King of Arms last May, 
which is usually the fore- 
runner to the greater dignity 
of the Garter. The Bath 
King’s chain, escutcheon, 
badge, rod, and crown are 
similar in material, value, 
and weight to those of the 
Garter King of Arms. 

* * * 


AS important peerage wed- 
ding takes place next 
Tuesday, when the hand- 
some Earl of Kilmorey mar- 
ries Lady Norah Hastings, 
second daughter of the Earl 
and Countess of Huntingdon. 
The earl is a versatile young 
man — soldier, fisherman, 
boat-builder, traveller, and 
popular societyman. He is 
heir to the large fortune of 
his mother, the Countess of 
Kilmorey, daughter of Mr. 
E. H. Baldock, M.P., and 
has a considerable business 
aptitude. 


was himself the embarrassed bearer of the 
news, and how Sir George took the blow 


“asa 


Bertram Park 


HUDSON-KINAHAN 
Whose marriage recently took place, is 


MRS, 


a daughter of Mr, and Mrs. Wisdom 
Hely. Her husband, who is the younger 
son of the late Sir Edward Hudson- 
Kinahan, belongs to the D.L.I., and is 
attached to the Egyptian Army 
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FROM THE ISLE OF UNREST. 
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TRE tay Sands 7. 


Poole, Waterford 


THE EARL OF KERRY, HIS CHILDREN—AND A FRIEND 


A snapshot of the Earl of Kerry with his elder son, Henry, who bears the title of Viscount Calne and Calstone, and his only 

daughter, Lady Katherine. Lord Kerry is a lieutenant-colonel in the Irish Guards, and was formerly in the Grenadiers. His 

charming house, Sheen Falls, where our photograph was taken, is built on the edge of the picturesque Sheen River, just outside 
the village of Kenmare, .and his father, Lord Lansdowne, also has ‘a fine place, Dereen, about twelve miles away 
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You will note, B'lov'dest, the ’stremely disgusted expression of the young 


person cooking tripe in public! She likes poking the stuff about, but she 
likes neither its smell nor its appearance.—Ever thy PRIsciLLA 
S.No . . . it's not me. I’m round the corner 
4 P.S:S.—She's wearing a fortune in monkey fur, isn’t she ? 
P.S.S.S.—Do you like monkey fur? 1 do . . . better'n tripe anyway! 


AOUAH, B’lov’dest; waouah ! And yet once more, 
waouah! That is how I spell a yawn. Several 


yawns, in fact. You didn’t know that orthography 


was to be a feature of my old age, did you? _ Neither, 
Still, one must make a beginning, and in my caSe better 


did I. 
late than never—n’estcepas, messieurs Printer-Peoples? To 
resume theréfore—waouah! I am probably sickening for a 
spell of encéphalite léthargique. Sounds pretty. in French, 
does it not ? 
* * * 
t is not the sort of illness that one lies awake o’ nights 
worryin’ over, h’ever. Spechully since one knows that New 
York doctors cure it by causing sweet strains o’ music to be 
played to the victims. At least, they waked one woman that 
way! I wonder if it will answer in every case? There are 
people that music sends to sleep—what ? 
* * * 
|= ’clined to think that the methods would have to differ! 
One would have to engage a crowd to sing “Vive 
Deschanel” in order to disturb Clemenceau’s repose, for 
instance! I imagine also that the choice of the tune would 
mean a lot and it would be as well not to select 
“Rocked in the cradle of the deep,” but rather, “ If you’re wakin’, 
call me early,” or, “I’m off to Philadelphia in the morning !” 
* * * 
Fk or myself, moi qui vous parle, I pray that Madame Marty 
may come and wake me! I went, B’lov’dest, to her violin 
recital at the Salle Gaveau the other afternoon. I never go to 
concerts as a rule. Dunno why, but I’m somehow absurdly 
and t’riffically afraid of ’em. Recitals are usually so solemn 
and stodgy. You see, I understand nothing—oh, but absolutely 
nothing—about music. And I only like the kind that makes me 
feel queer down my spine. 
* * * 


Brt Madame Marty made me feel that way . . . lump in the 
throatish and at peace with all the world (and myself too, 
which is far more difficult) and jy pandeus and 
- + she is so agreeable to look at. So young and en- 
chantingly girlish in spite of her monster of a three-year-old 
son, whose delightful name is Dominique, and just exactly like 
one of her husband’s drawings! Don’t you love A. E. Marty’s 
women, B’lov’dest? His women-on-paper I mean, of course! 
Sounds bad unless one explains, doesn’t it ? 
2 * * 
Wel: Madame Marty had an enormous and deserved success, 
and I’m glad, because she and her husband form such 
a sympathetic—in the French sense of the word—young couple. 
Waouah - wa SORRY ouah! This 
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RISCILLA IN | 
PARIS. | 


is absolutely awful, dear! As a slight excuse I had better 
explain that I’m just home from the Porte St. Martin Theatre. 
There the Guitry trio—father - son - and - daughter - in - law—are 


appearing in a new play by the son! 
* * 
ut waouah!.~Sacha as historian and philosopher is a 
number one, large-size-out-of-stock bore! There .. . 
and I don’t care who I shock! Besides, Sacha won’t mind. 
He didn’t write that play alone. He must have done it in 
collaboration with the Larousse Encyclopedia and he 
can always shove the blame on to his sleeping partner! The 
play drags us through the life of the poet-songster, Béranger, 
and the only enjoyable moments are when, Yvonne Printemps, 
as enchanting as her spring-like name, trips:on to the stage and 
sings and acts\several short,/allstoo short, scenes for our greater 
pleasure... Guitry pére, in’ the role of Talleyrand, is of course 
remarkable, but pour le. réste——quel ennui, mes enfants ; quel 
ennui! Let us*hope that Sacha will soon be “ decorated” for 
his “good works,”and that he will.then return to his old manner, 
to the Berg-op-Zoom andthe Chez les Zoaques triumphs 
of his, one might almost» say, adalescence,,he is still so very 
young! Thank Heavens for thé intervals between the acts. 
The répétition générale of Sacha’s plays is almost an ‘event. 
One has to be seen there! And there was much to see ! 
S 8 * % 
| ndeed, I was seen quite a lot and the Porte St. 
Martin is sueh a draughty theatre, too! But my frock (or 
was it my back ?), altho’ it earned for me quite a few agreeable 
compliments, was as nothing’ compared to the wonderful 
creation worn by Jeanne Doris, whom truly and really we shall 
at last see on. the stage again this spring. . It was a 
Callot gown, and built of but no, I will not describe it 
here! Read the next summer number of “ Advertisement- 
Space - to - Let - for - a- New - Fashion - Paper,” and there I shall 
discourse at length upon Jeanne the actress, Jeanne the film 
artist, and Jeanne of the monde artistique et littéraire. 
* * * 
“| alking of advertisement, B’lov’dest 
draw your attenshun to Chady’s!! : 
sans blague, tho’ Chady’s just now is the most 
amusing place in Paris. It’s a wee perfumery shop on the 
Boulevard des Italiens where scent is dispensed by weight ! 
One takes one’s own bottles to be filled! Chady sells all the 
famous perfumes without making you pay the piper (or paper) 
for the wrappings! He doesn’t bother about cut-glass bottles, 
fancy stoppers, or bows of ribbon, and everybody goes 
there !—Abruptly and sweetly thine, PRISCILLA. 


Quite a family affair. 
* 


I would like to 
No, but 


We 
keep awake at the Palais Royale . . . and go to sleep at the Porte St. 
Mar in.—Lovingly, Prisct.La 
P.S.—There's more in this than meets the eye 
P.\S.S.—The thing on the ledge of the box is a fan, not a fly whisk! 
P.S.S.S.—The fellow is a juggins . . . judgin’ by his expression! What? 


This, B'lov'dest, is a fair example of our singular bad taste in Paris. 
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ON THE CANNES GOLF LINKS. 


THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT ; MRS. WAERNDURFER 


MISS D. HANBURY WILLIAMS MISS ROSIE NEUMANN 


A few snapshots from Cannes of some people who are enjoying the wonderful climate of the Riviera and missing the “samples” 


of weather to which we are being treated in London. The always popular winter resorts are having a splendid season, and there 

is every prospect of carnival time being as merry and unrestrained as in the days before the war. A recent strike of servants in 

the hotels along the Riviera caused very little real annoyance, although at places the visitors took turns to wait at table and 
undertook the making of their own beds 
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The Renaissance of ‘‘ The Plot.”’ 

T one time—not so very long 
ago, either !—authors of musi- 
cal-comedy books only knew 
of the word “plot”? as some- 

thing to be found in every dictionary 
under the letter “ P.” It was sufficient 
to have a few pretty girls, two really 
smart comedians with a gift for “ gags,” 
and let the dancing and the music do 
the rest. For a long time such a hotch- 
potch of the inconsequential and the 
inept was very successful. Then musi- 
cal comedy began to languish. It 
languished so greatly that it had to be 
produced under the name of “revue”’ 
in the hope that a rose by a new name 
would smell ever so much sweeter. And, 
to pad it out, musical managers bor- 
rowed a few “turns” from the music- 
halls—when, hey, presto! the public 
took the old form of entertainment 
under a new name to their bosoms. 
Then some genius of an author, one 
morning when his brain was like cotton- 
wool and his “soul” felt about as ethe- 
real as a suet pudding, in desperation, 
took an old farce, brought the dialogue 
up to date, took it to a manager, who 
brought in a composer and a writer of 
light lyrics, and produced it, to discover 
that an old success as “dead «as 
mutton’ can, if redressed and'fitted to | 
music, sport about as a young lamb and I 
be just as generally desired. But it 

remained for Mr. Charles B. Cochran 

to discover that the same thing could be done with a real 
“crook”? drama and with equally gratifying results. So that 
present great success, The Eclipse, was evolved, and, because 


“Hae 
pasy HANCOX 


AS 
A widow 


of it, who knows but that Maria Martin; or, the Murder ~ 


in the Red Barn, may not one day return to us songful and 
skittish ?. For, in reality, The Eclipse is a first-rate * cracks- 
man” drama, which, for obvious reasons, is. played in a 
musical-comedy world, with musical interruptions by’ Herman 
Darewski and Melville Gideon—and delightfully tuneful in- 
terruptions they are, too—further interruptions by the dancing 
master, and the whole decked out with a gorgeousness which 
belongs only to the ephemeral in theatre-land. And the 


“ent 
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ie Eclipse 
And Other Passing Shows. 


Illustrated by Lewis Baumer. 


entire pot powrri is a delightful mixture. Mr. Alfred Lester 
has “the part of his career” as the melancholy waiter whose 
playful hobby is poisoning people. His is one of the most 
genuinely amusing performances to be seen in London at the 
present moment—always funny and always ‘‘in the picture.” 
He is one of those-very rare comedians who does not need to 
break out into irrelevancies of his own in order to “get alaugh.” 
He can make‘ the “matter in hand” sufficiently amusing for 
anybody’s laughter purposes. And Miss Teddie Gerard is one 
of those actresses who are able to fascinate men and “intrigue” 
the ladies. She is always a dainty figure, with just a suspicion 
of what, I believe, the French call J’esprit—-with a kind of 
hint of exotic devilry which no male can resist and nearly every 
woman envies—while her clothes are sufficiently beautiful to 
make the staidest housekeeper filch the house-keeping money 
and go out and flaunt herself likewise. These two clever artists 
keep the ball rolling swiftly. The Eclipse is not eclipsed by 
any musical play now running in town. And don’t forget that 
it is now at Ithe Oxford Theatre in case you happen to pop in at 
the Garrick by mistake. 
* * * 

The Princes. 
Bet the public can see the mutilation of an “early Pinero” 

and the classic farce committed without a murmur, except 
the murmur of delight. All the same, I verily believe that if 
anyone laid a hand on a Gilbert and Sullivan opera, even just 
so much as to place therein a “gag,” there would be an iin- 
mediate riot fe 
in the thea- j 
tre. And 
the public is 
right. For 
the more I 
see of these 
master- 
pieces in 
comic opera 
the more I 
realise that they are “of all 
time,’ and quite perfect of 
their genre. Old-fashioned 
they may occasionally be, 
but it is the old fashion of 
lavender and sprig-muslin. 
Take them as a whole, their 
appeal, their humour, and 
their music are of To-day 
and Always—so long as 
human nature is human 
nature and people adore a 
tune. Take, for instance, 
the last of the present 
revivals by Mr. Rupert 
D’Oyly Carte at the Princes, 
H.M.S. Pinafore — really 
it might almost have been 
written by Sir James Barrie 
in one of his burlesque 
moods. The 


if “point”? of it | ALerep 

i will last so long LESTER 
igh- | AS ‘ 

dé as the high engee 


falutin is 
written and_ still secretly 
laughed at. And Sullivan rarely sur- 
passed in daintiness and tunefulness 
and charm the score of this most de- 
lightful nautical operetta. Moreover, 
the cleverness of the present D’Oyly 
Carte company has rarely been seen to 
better advantage than in this piece. 
Mr. Henry A. Lytton was wholly 
quaint. and pompous. and amusing as 
the Ruler of the “Queen’s Navee”; 
while Mr. Leo Sheffield was so good 


(Continued on p. x) 
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GERARD 
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Silei 


NLY “consciousness” is the Present; what we think, 
what we desire, what we are—belong to the Past 
alone, the Past. , . . and the influence of Things 
Dead. And our Past is our own affair—absolutely. 

And sometimes I think that the Past is not only the Past, but 
the Present and the Future also. It is a melancholy idea, I 
know; but not everything that is gay is true—I wish, alas! it 
were. Even when the Past is over and done with—“ done 
with,” that is to say, in so far as the “incident” is closed—it 
still remains with us as memory, and our memories we carry 
with us to the grave. They are the Silent Companions—I will 
not call them “ Comrades’’—with whom we walk through life. 
And, thank Heaven! they are invisible—unseen, except for 
those memories which once wrote themselves as indelible scars 
across the soul and which sometimes the eyes reveal. Other- 
wise ; . well, there is no impertinence quite so great as 
the impertinence which busybodies with another’s past. And 
there are many such people who, having no vivid “ past” of 
their own, spend their lives delving into the past of others, 
carrion-crows pecking at the living until they die. Sometimes 
they do so in the name of “ justice,’”’ sometimes in the cause 
of “morality,” sometimes in the name of their “ religion” 
(ye gods!), and sometimes for the benefit of 
what they call “ society.”’ But, for the most 
part, they are merely idle meddlers, whose 
only interest in life is to bring every human 
being down to the level of their own low 
“common denominator. The Seven Deadly 
Sins usually bring their own punishment, 
among which, perhaps, the punishment of 
“memory” is the most severe; but to my 
mind, the eighth and deadliest sin is the sin 
of slanderous gossip—and that sometimes 
brings popularity! Human beings have, as a 
tule, very little real pity for humanity, and no 
sympathy at all for repentance. It is not 
sufficient for most people that the Past is 
never dead, alas! or only dies with physical 
death; they must needs cast the limelight on 
it—especially when it’s not their own! And 
yet the Past is a great educator ; it is, indeed, 
the only real educator we have. Though, alas! 
when we have learnt our lesson, it is usually 
too late—or, if it be not too late, then age has 
numbed our understanding, dimmed the insight 
into the things-which-really-matter. 
* * * 

Which is Best? 

Te paraphrase a well-known line of poetry, 

I wonder if it really is better to have 

lived and failed than never to have lived at 
all? Sometimes I think it is, and then I am 
struck by the fact that what you have never 
known you will never miss and also that it 
is perhaps a happier state to live in ignorance than to live 
with the knowledge of your own loss. The other day I 
received a letter which, apropos of my article on “ Loneliness,” 
declared that the most desolate loneliness came, not to those 
who had never known real companionship, but to those who, 
having known it, must face the future alone, with nothing to 
comfort them—or is it “torture”? them ?—except the memory 
of a joy which will never come again. Well, of course it all 
depends, I suppose, on what memory means. Personally I 
think the memory of “having known” is a more wonderful 
memory than merely the memory of having yearned for and 
neyer possessed, After all, there is a certain happiness in being 
able to remember happiness. But to remember nothing but 
the yearning for happiness which never’ came our way—that 
must be desolation indeed. I would sooner write across the 
Page of my Life the words, “I too have known,” than merely 
scribble, “I, alas! have never known at all!’’—yes, even when 
that knowledg> brings with it sadness and tears After all, the 
memories I ,have of acts which brought no trouble to anyone 
except myself are the memories I would never forego—no 
matter how the outside world may condemn the incident which 
gave them birth.j. It is the memories only of the things I 
did from which. others, innocent people, suffered, that torment 
the growing stillness of approaching age. And yet, after all, 
never to suffer is never to know, and never to know is never 
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@ Richard Hing. 


S 


to understand—and Heaven preserve me from the man whose 


sympathy can never make him realise that meanness of mind 


MR. J. E. VEDRENNE 


The well-known theatrical pro- 
ducer, who is opening the Little 
Theatre some time in February 
new play 
‘‘Mumsie”’ 
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and meanness of “soul,” are the things most difficult to forgive, 
most difficult for which to find excuse. Scarcely one of us, 
however bad we may be, if but men knew our nature and jour 
past, they might help us seek forgiveness. 
; * * * 

Old Agey... 
I always think that Nature made a most inartistic faux pas 
when she allowed men and women to grow old. One would 
not mind dying if death, as a natural function, did not mean 
years of gradual decay. If one could reach full maturity, and 
stay there for the term of our natural life, how infinitely better 
and less unnecessarily cruel it would be! One would not, 
perhaps, mind the decay of the body—though that is tragedy 
enough—were not the decay of the body accompanied by the 
decay of the mind, of the intelligence, often of the “ sympathies ” 
as well. It seems so unnecessary, as if the gods jeered at our 
pride in development. Moreover, with age there often comes 
uppermost the “ dregs” of our nature—those dregs which we 
were always ashamed of, which are not always our fault, but 
belong to heredity, or to the causes of our early upbringing, 
and which, while we were strong in spirit and in intent, we thrust 
out of sight, seeking to kill them by the sheer 
force of our good intentions. But they didn’t 
die. On the contrary, as the force-to-kill, the 
desire-to-become-better decay, they come to life 
again in all the fury of long suppression. And 
Nature abets in their revelation. That is why 
men and women often commit acts at sixty 
which at thirty they would regard with horror— 
the greater horror since at thirty the know- 
ledge of their own character, their own short- 
comings, whispered to them that they were 
capable of the offence. Thus Old Age is often 
ugly—both physically and as a state of the 
“soul.” And not only is it often ugly, but it 
is often tiresome—peevish, “‘ narrow,” bigoted, 
anything but serene. It demands respect, and 
offers so little that is worthy of homage. And 
it is often not the fault of the men and women 
who have grown old. When they were young, 
they too disliked the attributes in age which 
they now so painfully exhibit. “ We will keep 
a guard upon ourselves when we, too, grow old,” 
they said to themselves. And they do. But 
Fee eee the qualities which often make old people so 
e ““unsociable’”’ come to them unawares. They 
are unconscious of their advent. It is all part 
of the Law of Nature, which is as irrevocable 
as itis unjust. People talk about the miseries 
of an Unhappy Youth, and they are very great, 
‘tis true. But the mi-eries of an Unhappy 
Old Age are infinitely worse. Youth has youth 
to keep its spirit up, and the future seems to 
make roseate the coming dawn. But Old Age has nothing in 
the future but an intensification of its own trouble, its own 
uselessness, its own unpeaceful loneliness. Nature is a law 
unto herself, but she is not always right, after all, nor is she 

always just. 


entitled 


# * % 

A Remarkable Novel. 
()re of the most remarkable novels I have read for a very 
long while—Mr. Louis Couperus’ ‘‘ Old People and the 
Things that Pass” (Thornton Butterworth) — deals with the 
tragedy of old age in a way which I have rarely found in any 
work of fiction. Simply as a tour de force “Old People and 
the Things that Pass” is an extraordinary achievement. But 
beyond the wonderful literary cleverness there is a picture of 


real life, of real people which is nothing less than amazing. It 
is a story of three generations. The heroine—if you can call 
her by this title—is ninety-three; the hero—eighty-nine. You 


smile, perhaps. But there is more real drama in the story of 
these old people than in a thousand heroes and heroines of sweet 
seventeen. The characters next in importance are verging on 
seventy. The youngest of all is thirty-eight, with the exception 
of the girl, Elly, who plays, however, merely a subordinate part. 
And every one of these characters is absolutely alive. You do 
not realise how vividly they are drawn until long afterwards— 
when the book is closed—and suddenly you find yourself thinking 

(Continued on p. 144) 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


about first this character, then that, until the whole book seems 
to have been a little world in which you have once lived your- 
self, and each man and woman who inhabits it you have once 
known personally; they once made up your own intimate circle. 
And what of the drama which makes up the story of these old 
people’s lives—the heroine of ninety-three, the hero of eighty- 
nine—what of them? Well, they are old very, very old. 
But years ago—sixty to be precise—they had their romance, a 
romance which reached its height in a murder in the middle 
of one stormy night in far-off Java. They lived in the fond 
belief that only two people besides they themselves knew of 
this crime they committed when a mutual passion forced upon 
them one of those acts the memory of which passes only with 
life itself. Life sometimes. veiled things, veiled them silently, 
those terrible, life-long things, and then they did not threaten 
so greatly, and, until death came and wiped them away, they 
passed, passed always, however slowly they might pass. But 
they passed away very slowly, the things. They thought it was 
their secret, and yet their children knew, their grandchildren 
suspected their neighbours ?—but why gossip of a 
man and woman who could not live many years and might 
possibly die that very night? And so these two old people live 
silently with the “things which pass so slowly.” And as they 
approach nearer and nearer to- 
wards death, the memory — the 
tragic memory—of the long-ago 
seems to become the more vivid. 
Soon, very soon, they will meet 
again the husband whom, in the 
stormy night long ago in Java, they 
murdered because they loved each 
other and because he came sud- 
denly upon them in the midst of 
their guilty passion. And yet, to 
watch them now. is only to see 
two very, very old people living in 
separate houses, seeing each other 
ceremonial fashion once a day— 
the woman sitting bolt upright in 
her high chair, the old man walking 
slowly—oh, so_ slowly !— towards 
her until he too finds a chair 
beside her near the open window. 
They rarely ever. speak of “ The 
Thing” between themselves, but 
they guess, they know—that it is 
passing slowly, so slowly that only 
in death will it pass away from 
their memories. And sometimes 
this slowly passing “ Thing ” stays, 
as it were, in its passage towards 
silence—stays with them for a 
horrible moment. Her child found 
the old woman staring and_point- 
ing to something invisible in the 
far corner of the room. * There 
was nothing to be seen save by the 
eyes of the old lady, nothing save 
what she saw there—and she alone 
saw it—rising before her, nothing 
save what she saw rising in a 
paroxysm of the remorse that had overwhelmed her for years 
and years until suddenly she saw again, saw for ten 
or twenty seconds, in which she became petrified and rigid, 
while the old blood froze in her veins.” 
* * C 
The People of the Tale. 
nd the men and women of Mr. Louis Couperus’ extraordinary 
story—they too, their ambitions, their peculiarities, their 
disappointments, are all absolutely real. Ottilie Steyn de Weert, 
ill-tempered, frivolous, the wife of three husbands still living, 
the “ doll” grown old who, even at sixty, lived only for caresses, 
and loved or hated where she found these caresses, or where 
they were denied her; Harold Dercksz, who knew of the 
“Thing”? which passed so slowly, because he had been an 
unknown watcher on that night sixty years ago in Java when 
the crime had been committed by his mother and her lover; 
Elly and Lot, the two younger people of this tragedy of age and 
middle-age; the less important people, Adéle, Thérése, Steyn, 
the other Ottilie, who lived with an Italian officer at Nice and 
would not marry him until she knew that he was the man she 


MRS. AIMEE BOND 


Who is the widow of Captain W. A. Bond, M.C., late 

R.F.C., is the authoress of two books which appeared 

during the war—‘‘An Airman’s Wife’’ and “A Pair of 

Vagabonds’’—and has just published her third book under 
the title of ‘‘ Mona-Lisa-Nobody ”’ 


could always live with as her husband; even the middle-aged 
servants—every one of them, in fact, is a vivid character; you 
think of them, pondering over their character and destiny, long 
after the book is closed. This surely is a sign that the famous 
Dutch writer has given the world a novel which will live. “ Old 
People and the Things that Pass” is certainly the most remark- 
able novel I have read for a very long while. From whichever 
way you regard it, it is an astounding work of fiction. To fail to 
read it is to miss one of the finest novels written within recent 
years. 
® * * 

M, Clemenceau: Novelist. 
" “The Strongest ’ (Eveleigh Nash), M. Clemenceau’s novel, 

is also a story of two “ generations,’ although in this 
case the characters are more or less types, intellectual points- 
of-view, rather than real living men and women. And the 
drama of the tale is rather the drama of the two ideals, repre- 
sented by France immediately after the great revolution fifty 
years ago, and those which sprung up later on when com- 
mercialism was rampant, and all-for-self-with-the-weakest- 
against-the-wall was prevalent. The finer, the higher ideal is 
represented by Henri Lepastre, Marquis de Puymanfray—a 
gambler, a rowé, a bon viveur until the Revolution made him 
realise his own manhood and the 
glory which is France. The latter 
is represented by his friend, 
Dominic Harlé—brutal, commer- 
cial, selfish, and worldly in the most 
sordid -sense of the word. But 
Harlé’s wife and Henri are lovers. 
Clare Harlé belongs to the race 
from which the old French patriotic 
view sprung. Money is not her 
god; but honour is, and country 
and unselfish devotion and love. 
Of their passion, Claudia, a 
daughter, is born. Henceforth 
the theme of the story is the duel 
between the two ideals as presented 
by Henri, on the one hand, and 
Harlé:- on the other, with Claudia 
for a prize. It is a powerful and 
eloquent story, admirably written, 
vivid, and interesting from first 
to last. : 


* * * 


The Inevitable. 
hen a man has become famous 
in literature there are always 
people who, at his death, make it 
their religious duty to rake out his 
waste-paper basket, as it were, and 
publish its contents—whether the 
stuff be good, bad, or merely second- 
rate. Some people call them his 
“friends,’”’ others his “ enemies.” 
And the late ‘Jack London” is 
quickly becoming the victim of this 
friendly energy. Every article he 
ever wrote seems to be published 
nowadays in volume form. ‘They will not enhance his reputa- 
tion; they may even lessen it among those who read him for 
the first time in these collected “scraps.” The latest volume, 
“The Human Drift” (Mills and Boon), is one of these 
collections. I have read it through with interest, but I still 
like to remember “ Jack London” best by “The Valley of 
the Moon” and “ John Barleycorn.” 
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MR. RICHARD KING’S THREE IMMENSELY 
SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


‘“‘WITH SILENT FRIENDS”’ (Seventeenth Edition), 5s. net. 
‘*PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 5s. net. 
And (recently published) 

The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS.”’ 6s, net. 


Of all bookse'lers, or from the publishers, Messrs. Jordan—Gaskell, Ltd., 
Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C. 


This page is missing from the print copy used for digitization. 
A replacement will be provided as soon as it becomes available. 
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Lallie Charles, Ltd., Curzon Street 


VISCOUNTESS CURZON 


A new portrait of Lady Curzon, who is the wife and cousin of the son and heir of Lord Howe, and the daughter of the late 

Colonel the Hon. Montagu Curzon. Her husband is a commander in the R.N.V R., and has been the Coalition Unionist member 

for South Battersea since December, 1918. They were married in 1907 and have two children, Edward and Georgina, the heir 
now being twelve years old 
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CAPTAIN ROBSON, CAPTAIN NEWTON, CAPTAIN HAY, MRS. D. MISS BROCKLEHURST, COLONEL LOCKETT, MRS. MURRAY 
WARD, MRS. NOEL NEWTON : SMITH 


CAPTAIN KNIGHT, MRS. PHILLIPS, MR. MR. R, JENKINSON, LORD ROSEHILL, MISS GERRARD, MISS NORAH LEVY, MISS DUCKWORTH 
PHILLIPS, MRS. DUGDALE, AND MRS, MISS SYLVIA PORTMAN KING, MISS PAMELA LEVY, SIR GEORGE 
GUY KNIGHT DUCKWORTH KING, MR. EWERT LEVY 


LADY BURTON, LORD ELDON, MISS WALKER, HON. EVAN CAPTAIN TRAILL, SIR IAN WALKER, MR. H. ABEL SMITH, 
BAILLIE, MR. ARTHUR, MISS LODER, MISS RATCLIFF, MISS ENID WALKER, MISS ARTHUR, MISS 
SIR IAN WALKER DE BUNSEN 
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MEMORABLE MEET AT MELTON. 


or 
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A GENERAL VIEW OF THE BALL-ROOM 


MRS. HORACE WEBBER AND LORD BURGHERSH, SON OF THE 
EARL OF WESTMORLAND 


CAPTAIN HARRISON, LORD MOLYNEUX, MRS. MONTAGUE AND 
; LADY BURRELL 


The revival of the Quorn Hunt Ball, which took place at Melton Mowbray on Thursday, January 22, was a magnificent success, and 

even outrivalled those of pre-war days. The scheme of decoration for the ball-room was carried out in the Quorn and Cottesmore 

colours of light blue and primrose. There was a wonderful gathering and an amazing number of pretty women. After a fine 

hunt on the following day, a splendid sequel was held on the Friday evening at Sanham, when Mrs. Heriot and Mrs. Wilmot- 
Sitwell gave another highly successful dance 
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MISS IRENE VANBRUGH, MR. DION BOUCICAULT, AND MR. BEN WEBSTER 


A brilliant cast in a clever comedy provided a delightful entertainment at the New Theatre in ‘Mr. Pim 
Passes By,’’ the latest effort of Mr. A. A. Milne of ‘‘Punch”’ fame, which has now been transferred to the 
Garrick. The reappearance of Miss Irene Vanbrugh was welcomed in the réle of the diverting Olivia Marden, 
who is scared into the belief of being a bigamist, and Mr. Ben Webster played George Marden, her husband, 
who is troubled with a conscience. Mr. Boucicault was magnificently funny as the vague Mr. Pim 


MR. DION BOUCICAULT AND MISS ETHEL WELLESLEY MR. LESLIE HOWARD AND MISS GEORGETTE COHAN 


In their respective parts of Mr. Pim and the maid, Anne Both scored successes as the two young lovers, Brian and Dinah 


Photographs by the Stage Photo Co. 
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LUMINARIES OF LOMBARD STREET. 


Forlescue 
Flanrery 
-Bart MP 


BIG MEN IN THE BANKING WORLD, CARICATURED BY FRED MAY 


The above collection of caricatures includes Sir Herbert Hambling, who is deputy chairman of Barclays, general manager of the 

London Provincial and South-Western,’ and a director of several other banks; his son, Mr. Guy Hambling, who served as captain 

and adjutant during the war; Sir John Bethell, ‘member for Romford; Sir J. Fortescue Flannery, member for Maldon, and 

Mr. John Woodrow Cross, who are all directors of Barclays Bank. Mr. Cross was general manager for forty-two years, and this 
position is now held by Mr. W. M. Carruthers, whose assistant is Mr. W. J. Stokoe 
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“TWENTY ” 


HE Works of the Austin Motor Co. Ltd. 
at Longbridge are the largest of their 
kind in the Empire, and cover an area 

of 53 acres. The whole estate belonging to 

the Company, which comprises a model 
village, hostels, flying ground, etc., is 287 acres 
in extent, and is ideally situated in the 

Birmingham area. The equipment for forging, 

stamping, machining, assembling, and body- 

building is unique. Visitors from all over 
the world come to see the machine shops 
and great erecting bays where the component 
parts are manufactured and assembled 
according to a methodical labour-saving plan. 

The sales of the firm’s products already 

booked amount to ten million pounds. 


Typical Machine Shops at Austin’s 


PRICES: 
Touring Model - - £495 THE AUSTIN MOTOR CO. L®D. 

. HEAD OFFICE - -  - NORTHFIELD, BIRMINGHAM 
Coupe Model : ¥ m £595 Telephone: King’s Norton 230, Telegrams: ‘‘Speedily, Northfield '’ 
Landaulet Model - - £625 LONDON: 479-483 OXFORD ST. W.1. | AND AT PARIS 

Each plus £100 imceecy seekers MANCHESTER: 130 DEANSGATE AND BRUSSELS 
Chassis Only - : «£395 ee —_— 


Plus £75 temporary surcharge 


Generar View of the Austin Works 
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Dorothy Wilding 


MISS HILDA BAYLEY 


Is playing the lead in “Carnival,” a play adapted from the Italian, 
which Mr. Matheson Lang is presenting at the New Theatre to-morrow, 
February 5, and which has proved a great success in the provinces 
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BUBBLE AND 
SQUEAK. 


M:: Derek Oldham, who since his excellent performance 
in Princess Ida has been known throughout the 
company as “the curly-headed boy,” tells the following 
amusing story. A teacher who was expecting a visit from 
a well-known bishop was instructing her class that whatever 
question he should ask they were to be sure to reply, “ Yes, 
my Lord,” or “ No, my Lord,” etc. The day arrived, and 
the bishop was making himself most affable to: all the 
children, and going up to the youngest in the class said: 
“And how old are you, my little man?” The youngster, 
hesitating with confusion, replied: “* My God, I’m seven.” 


* Bod * 


Scotsman, wishing to know his fate at oncé, telegraphed 
i a proposal of marriage to the lady of his choice. After 
spending the entire day at the telegraph office he was finally 
rewarded by an affirmative reply. ‘ If I were you,” sug- 
gested the telegraph operator when he had delivered the 
message, “I’d think twice before I’d marry a girl who kept 
me waiting all day for an answer.” ‘ Na, na,’ retorted the 
Scotsman, “the lass who waits for the night rates is the 
lass for me.” 
* * * 
“That popular comedian, Mr. Will Evans, tells a story 
of a farmer who was having trouble with his horse. 
It would start, walk about twenty yards or so, then stop for 
a few seconds .and start again, only to repeat the perform- 
ance. After watching this exhibition for some time a friend 
overtook the farmer during one of the horse’s long waits. 
‘““What’s the matter with the horse?” he asked. “Is it 
lame?” ‘Not as I knows of,’ answered the farmer 
very crossly, ‘but he’s so dashed feared I’ll say ‘ whoa’ 
and he won’t hear me, so he stops every now and then 
to listen.” 
* * * 
A® eminent Scotch astronomer tells a good story against 
himself. During a lecture he once explained that a 


WO Welsh farmers went to law about a piece of land, certain star a hundred miles away looked no bigger than a three- 
and when the case came on it was observed that the penny bit. After the discourse one of the audience said to 
judge was inclined to favour one more than the other. him, “I know you for a Scotsman, for no one but a Scotsman 
The case was, however, adjourned for a fortnight in would trouble about a threepenny bit a hundred miles off.’”” 


order to procure fresh evidence. As the counsel of the 
man against whom the case seemed to be going was 
leaving the court with his client he said to him, ‘“ Well, 
Mr. Jones, I did not like the look of things to-day; the 
judge was certainly not in our favour. However,we must 
hope for the best.” ‘What if I were to send him a 
couple of ducks, sir?” asked his client. “‘ My good man,” 
answered the barrister, “don’t do anything of the kind. 
The judge is an English gentleman and a man of honour ; 
you would simply prejudice your case.” ‘You think it 
would damage the case ?’’ inquired the other. ‘ Certainly,” 
replied hiscounsel. When the case came on again, whether 
it was due to the fresh evidence or not, the judge appeared 
to take a different view, and finally gave judgment in Mr. 
Jones’ favour. As counsel again left the court with his 
client he said, “ Allow me to congratulate you, Mr. Jones ; 
I did not expect things would take the turn they did 


to-day.” “Do you remember what I said about them 
ducks, sir?’ inquired the other. ‘“‘ Yes,’’ answered the 
barrister, ‘‘ but surely you did not send them after what 
I told you?” ‘ Yes, I did,” came the reply, “but I sent 
them, look you, from the other man.” 

* * * 


A fisherman, fully equipped with the best tackle and 

other requisites, found, as many another sportsman 
has done, that the fish were not “ moving” that day, and 
his creel was still empty late in the day when a lad turned 
up from a village close by armed with a rough stick, a 
piece of string, and a worm on a pin, and much to the 
sportsman’s disgust landed a fine trout of a couple of 
pounds weight. When the lad took the fish home to his 


“H.M.S. PINAFORE” AT THE PRINCES 


Stage Photo Co. 


The D’Oyly Carte Company, towards the end of their wonderfully 
successful season at Princes Theatre, presented “ H.M.S. Pinafore.’’ Miss 


mother she asked him the name of it. “I don’t know,” Bisie Griffin played the réle of the captain’s daughter, Josephine, Mr. 
replied the lad, “ but a gentleman who was standing by 4H. A. Lytton was in his element as Sir Joseph Porter, and Mr. Leo 


when I caught it called it ‘the bally limit.’ ” 
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Sheffield made a gallant Captain Corcoran 
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he 
erfum€ of Cz eylon 


With a mystic, Eastern charm and 

a floral distinction entirely its own, 
Wana-Ranee appeals irresistibly to the 
connoisseur of Perfumes. It is, indeed, 


A Dream of 


Oriental Fragrance 
wonderfully lasting and refreshing. 


Prepared in every form necessary for the perfectly 
harmonious toilet which distinguishes the woman of 
taste. 
Perfume, 4/6, 9/-, 17/6, 27/6 and 52/6 per bottle ; 

Hair Lotion, 7/9; Toilet Water, 7/-; 

Face Powder, 94d. and 1/4; Dental Cream, 1/4; 
Soap, 1/- and 1/9 per tablet ; Cachous, 63d. ; 
Sachets, 73d. ; Toilet Cream, 1/3 ; 

Bath Crystals, 3/6 and 6/3; 

Shampoo Powders, 3d. each ; 

Powder Leaf Books, 74d. ; Brilliantine, 2/- 


Of all Chemists and Perfumers. 


J.GROSSMITH &SON [7° 
Distillers of Perfumes 
and Fine Soap Makers 

NEWGATE ST. 


SHE TATLER 


OUT WITH THE BLANKNEY 


The above group includes, from left to right: Front row—Master Eustace Smith, Mrs. Kennington, 
Mrs. Pease, Mrs. C. Ellison (of the Badsworth), Colonel F. V. Willey, M.F.H.; second row—Mr. 


(No. 971, FeBruary 4, 1920 


PETROL 
VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. 
Aston. 


autumn. One bright morning I switched on the 
secondary ignition, and was just about to ‘‘ swing 
her’' as manfully as I could, when the Klaxon 
horn burst into flame—or rather, its vulcanite 
terminals conflagrated. But the best thing in the 
surprise packet line that I have heard of lately 
happened to a man whose fuel feed from the tank 
to the carburetter went wrong, so that the engine 
came toa stop with the cylinders literally full of 
liquid petrol, Messing around—in the dark, of 
course—and trying to find the trouble, he 
accidentally put the fuel gadgett right without 
realising quite what had been happening. Asa 
last resource and hoping for the best, he gave the 
engine a handsome dose of self-starter. . Nothing 
happened for several minutes, but at the last there 
was a choking sort of sob from underneath the 
bonnet, the engine spluttered into some kind of 
action—and all of a sudden the landscape was lit 
up by ahuge yellow light. Helooked around and 
perceived that the road was on fire and that a 
ribbon of flame was running down a ditch at the 


Howard Barrett 


Tomlinson, Mrs. ‘Neville, Miss Burtt, Miss Lubbock, Mrs. Hall; third row—Major Duncan side. He had pumped about a gallon and a half 


Campbell, Miss Joan Lubbock, Miss E. Abel Smith, Earl of Londesborough, Mr. Mills, Mrs. D. 
Campbell. At the back, extreme left, is Mr. C. C. Ellison (Badsworth), and on the right Mr. O. 


Mosley and Mr. W. B. Burtt 


Leading Strings. 

NYONE want to hear a true story about a Ford? No? All 
A right, then. This is it. An enthusiastic owner of the One- 

and-Only had but one fly in his Detroit ointment, and that 
was that the stiff little engine wanted a good bit of starting up 
o’ cold mornings, and now and then, because he had been a little 
off-handed with the ignition advance, he would get a kick as froma 
mule. Hitherto he had refrained from bedecking his ‘‘car’’ with 
the hundreds of extraordinary accessories and gadgetts that the Ford 
camp-followers so strenuously peddle, but he fell for a new kind of 
battery ignition stunt—guaranteed to start the engine first pull up— 
which was sold to him less battery. By chance he approached a pal 
of mine who is an electrical engineer, and him he touched down for 
the only accumulator in his possession—a formidable affair capable 
of lighting a dancing hall for a week—plus a large quantity of heavy 
cable. The idea was that the battery would stand in the garage, the 
connections would be made, and when the engine had by this means 
been started it could be switched on to its ordinary magneto and 
carry on the good work. Thus were the plans laid, and every- 
thing worked to a miracle—only that by some mischance the engine 
was left in gear. The new ignition outfit delivered the goods right 
enough, and did start ‘‘ first pull up,’’ with the result 
that the surprised owner did a header into the 
adjoining stack of lawn-mowers and other garden 
implements. In the meantime little Henry went out 
for a walk on his own, gathering speed at every 
yard and heading straight for a solid brick wall. A 
horrid and devastating crash was imminent when the 
heavy accumulators came to the rescue. Spouting a 
cascade of acid they were dragged across the floor, 
but caught against something or other and held on 
momentarily. This was enough, a cable connection 
broke and Henry came obediently to a standstill. 
The owner, disengaging his ear from a rake which 
was rather too intimate, went out armed with a 
spade and knocked the ignition accessory off the 
dashboard with great élan, at the same time demolish- 
ing a speedometer that had never worked but had 
persistenty mocked him by reading “60,” and 
splitting afloorboard. He then restarted his car 
and returned what was left of the accumulator, 
feeling much better. 
* * * 

The Little Knowledg-. 
“{*his pilgrim had nearly—but not quite—as big 

a surprise as the other amateur who found his 
dual ignition accumulator run down and proceeded 
to make good by running a lead from the house- 
lighting circuit—220 perfectly good volts—direct to 
the coil. This he describes as going off like a fire- 
work, while simultaneously he contrived to get a 
shock that pretty well lifted him out of his seat. In 
a somewhat similar way one can have a deal of fun 
with short circuits. There was one carefully con- 
cealed upon Mr. Lionel Rapson’s 90-h.p. Benz two- 
seater which I took away for a golfing tour last 


of petrol down the exhaust pipe, filled his silencer, 
and doped about half an acre of road, and the 
very first ‘‘shot” had set it beautifully on fire. 
Being a man of action he had clapped in a gear 
and pushed off fifty yards long before you could articulate knife. 
The silencer, being leaky, left most of its contents on the road, and 
fortunately his tank did not get involved. 

* * * 


The M.T.A. 


; \V hen you see these initials on a motor firm’s notepaper you are 


informed that it belongs to a very determined and powerful 
organisation which will visit it with the most dreadful penalties if it 
ever is so wicked as to sell a car, a tyre, or an accessory either above 
or below a certain fixed price. The notion is transparent enough ; it 
is to stop price cutting equally with profiteering, and the association 
is, asa matter of fact, so strong that very few big firms do not own 
allegiance to it. Mr. A. R. Atkey, M.P., gets very angry with the 
jocund ‘‘ Sir Bibendum ’’ for not joining, but Michelin doesn’t bother 
very much about that. Nor does it bother the man who does a little 
motor speculation in a nice quiet manner. A well-known motor agent 
told me the other day that he was going to retire from business and 
re-enter the motor trade asa private buyer. ‘‘I have to keep this place 
going, I have to advertise, and take no end of trouble, and I clear about 
fifty quid net on a car, which I have to sell-to some Johnny who is 
going to make five hundred on it. My health won't stand it! ” 


THE BARNBY MANOR HOUSE PARTY, SOUTH NOTTS HUNT BALL 


Snapped at a meet of the Blankney on the day following the ball. The centre row shows, 
from left to right: Mr. Broadwood (=cots Guards), Major Matheson (Argyll and Sutherland 
Highlanders), Miss Crawford, Miss Platt, Mrs. Stuart Broadwood, Miss Cunningham, and 
Lieut.-Colonel Cunningham; back row—Mr, Beevor and Mr. T. G. Egerton, R.N.; front row— 


Master Charles Platt and Miss N, Platt 
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JOHNNIE WALKER TRAVEL SERIES, NO,1.—ON “BOARD. 


Passencer: ‘* Well met! The success of this voyage is assured |” 


Guaranteed same quality all over the world 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, LTD., ScotcH Wuisky DIsTILLERs, KILMARNOCK, Scorranp. 
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? The Foundation of Fashion. 

HERE is now in England a 
noticeable leaning towards 
new and untrodden ground 
in the-domain of fashion. 

The London couturiéres, and as a 
consequence their clientéle, will no 
D longer accept a dress because it is 
French. They take a French model and 
use it as the basis for producing some- 
thing that is notable on account of its 
grace and elegance and the individuality 
that it gives to the wearer. Englishwomen 
are far better dressed than they were a 
few decades ago, and the secret of their 
success is the adaptation instead of the 

adoption of the French chefs d’cuvre. 

* * * 
Of Much Interest. 

I was discussing this subject with the 
authority on dress in the salons of 
Wigmore Street. 


Debenham and Freebody,; 


One would have to travel far to find a*® 
more becoming dress. It is sojourning at 


Debenham and Freebody’s. It 1s of 
black charmeuse trimmed with beige 


stockinetté stitched with green 
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AIG AW AY 


OF FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


where, as all the world knows, there is a 
constant va et vient of the ‘‘ best dressed,” 
or, as they are sometimes called, the “ best 
groomed ”’ women in the world—that is to 
say, that every detail of their toilette is 
correct, from the shoes to the hat. They 
come and see this authority, when the 
French models are paraded before them, 
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Paris is captivated by the three-piece 
costumes, in which stitched white muslin 
plays a prominent part. Here is a veri- 
table triumph without the coat. It was 
sketched at Debenham and Freebody’s 


. hot once or. twice. but seyeral times, and 


then~a~ veritable triumph is evolved for 
them. It has been inspired by, not copied 
from, and itis this that makes the difference. 
Should there be a certain conceit that 
appeals to them because of its originality 
but will not be becoming, it is simulated 
inthe cleverest manner possible and robbed 
of its unattractiveness. Frenchwomen 
always treat the commands of La Mode 
thus. The advance guard of the models 
have appeared at Debenham and Free- 
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in fashion on the occasion: of my 
last visit. 
* * * 

Study the Illustrations. f 

nthe centre of the page isa simple) 

three-piece costume robbed of ? 

its coat; on the right it is shown 

with the coat. It is fashioned of blue 
serge, the upper portion being of white 
muslin, decorated with blue chain-stitch 
embroidery, while the novel braces are of 
blue serge. Attention must be drawn to 
the plissé frills at the side of the skirt, 
which, as will be seen, are in harmony 
with the deep flounce on the coat; the 
f (Continued on p.iii) 


% 
body’s. I enjoyed a veritable lesson ° ; 


the three-piece costume com- 


is 
plete, noticeable features of which are 
the plisse ftlounces, the clever introduc 
tion of white muslin, and the slit sleeve 


Here 
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57, LOMBARD STREET,EC3. 
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A BEAUTIFUL DINNER GOWN. 


td 


ROIS P TTS 


By courtesy of Lucile. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


relationship is further shown by the tabs 
of stitched muslin on the revers. The 
scheme is completed with a narrow patent- 
leather belt. ~The sleeves are of interest, 
as they are slit over the elbow and then 
drawn tightly in at the wrist. 
* * % 

A One-piece Frock, 

a he dress pictured on the left of page 160 

: is of black charmeuse, strapped with 
beige stockinette, stitched with green. As 
will be noticed, the collar is high and fastens 
with two large jade buttons, and there is a 
narrow belt at the waist. This dress is of 
a decidedly non-committal character, and 
women who are interested in dress would 
do well to take it and carefully study it in 
order to discover the best way of adapting 
it to suit their figures. For instance, to 
some it may be more becoming with a low 
collar and innocent of a belt, and of course 
it could be expressed in any colour scheme. 

* * * 


Cire Satin, 
Qt a new material has made its début 
and that is ciré or waxed satin. An 
evening model that was merely passing 
through these salons was made of it, 
the colour being a rich sapphire. .A 
very smart blue serge tailor-made was / 
likewise trimmed with it; the coat was / 
quite short, In striking contrast to this 
was a blue hopsac suit; the long coat 
was relieved with brandenburgs of the 
same material fastening on the left side 
with large bone buttons.’ The collar 
was high, and there was. a. certain 
amount of fulness on the hips. A veri- 
table triumph of the couturiére’s art is 


/ 
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in one piece. 
right side, where it is fastened with an 
enormous gold ornament, the ‘“‘ V” shaped 
opening being hemmed with green. The 
skirt is cut up on one side and provided 
with a train lined with green. 
to accompany this dress is a dark blue 
charmeuse hat trimmed with narrow ruched 
tibbon edged with colour, the doublure 
being of green charmeuse. 
* % * 

Perfection in, Tailoring, 
© woman considers her wardrobe 

complete unless it contains at least 
one tailored suit. It is well to have this 
costume specially built so that any little 
defects in the figure may be studied and 
concealed. Studd and Millington, Conduit 
Street, W., are extremely clever in building 
costumes of this character. Furthermore 
they are always built on non-committal 
lines so that they remain undated in- 
definitely. Both the cut and work- 
manship are of an exceptionally high 
order of merit, and the quality of the mate- 
rials is sans reproche. Not only is it in 
costumes that this firm excels, but in wraps 
and other coats. Their well-known Studing- 
ton coat is made in light-weight tweed 
in checks and overchecks. It is double- 
breasted, while the Millington, which is 
single - breasted, is made in the same 
fabrics. If preferred, they can either of 
them be made of the Wetoga cloth, on 
which the inclemencies of the weather 
have no deleterious effect. For those who 
need something that is not quite so severe 
there is the becoming wrap illustrated on 
this page; it is of marine-blue gabardine 
trimmed with black braid. 
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expressed in dark blue charmeuse and cut | 
The bodice crosses to the | 


14 


Destined ~ 


The Trend of Fashion, 


“There is truth in the old adage that 


nothing succeeds like success, and 
nobody has helped to prove this better 
than Madame Barri, 72, Baker Street, W. 
As all the world knows, the foundation of 
good dressing is the corset, and fortunate 
indeed will be the woman who secures 
a pair of La Joie de Vivre models. They 
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A SMART TAlnORED WRAP-COAT 


Of marine-blue gabardine trimmed with 
braid. At Studd and Millington’s 


are without a busk, two rows of buttons 
taking its place, then an extremely clever 
arrangement is introduced below the waist, 
which without undue pressure holds the 
figure in position; they are made of a 
special material which, although it has the 


iii 


4] most intimate friends. 


i 


appearance of crépe de chine, is endowed 
with the elasticity of rubber. By the way, 
Madame Barri is making a speciality of 
crépe de chine chemises for wearing over 
the corset; they are quite plain but ever 
so alluring. The little knickers en suite 
are likewise worthy of attention. 


Suits for the Early Spring. 
Ryery woman worthy of the name knows 
the delicious thrill of satisfaction that 
a new tailor-made imparts. Hence every- 
one must at’ the earliest opportunity wend 
her way to the salons of Harvey Nichols 
and Co., Knightsbridge, S.W., as the new 
spring models may there be carefully 
studied. Many of the suits have accordion- 
pleated skirts which are enriched with a 
delicate tracery of gold tinsel or coloured 
silk. A striking affair had the plissé skirt. 
Crimson silk and gold tinsel were employed 
for its decoration; in this instance the 
design was a peacock in profile. The coat 
which accompanied it was of the monkey 
persuasion, with bell sleeves which merely 
turned the elbow. At the waist was a 
narrow patent-leather belt patterned with 
white. Another model had panels of 
accordion pleats at the sides, relieved with 
a fine tracery of pink silk, the sacque coat 
being treated in the same manner, but 
edged with the plain fabric. 
* * * 


The Vogue for Braid, 
raid: is ‘employed for the 
‘decoration of many of the 
suits. A champagne-coloured 
gabardine model had gussets 
__beneath- the arms strapped with 
“ea\\ braid; it was arranged length- 
. ways, while on the basque the 
braid encircled the figure. The 
hip yokes of the skirts are en- 
tiched with a lattice-work of 
braid, and the basque of the 
coat is thus trimmed, Here 
are’ to be seen the last words in 
tweed suits, the arrangement of 
the stripes being by no means 
the least of their attractions. 
* * * 


\ Those Superfluous Hairs, 
\\ “[ here is nothing that’ causes 
\\ ’ the. sensitive woman more 
Y/ suffering—mental, not physical 
\ —than superfluous hairs on the 
J face. It is a subject that she 
will not discuss with even her 
She tries 
every remedy she knows, and will 
often have resource to the most fatal of all 
things and that is their removal with 
tweezers. Now Miss Lawrence, 167a, 
Kensington High Street, W., was a sufferer 
from this blemish, and as a consequence is 
extremely kind and sympathetic. She has 
discovered a slow but absolutely safe and 
sure cure. From-the very first the whole 
of the existing growth can be entirely got 
rid_of,.after which, with very little trouble, 
no visible growth need ever be attained. 
This method attacks the hair root through 
the follicle, and immediately weakens and 
eventually destroys it. Naturally, Miss 
Lawrence prefers to do the first treatment, 
but should distance or other circumstances 
forbid a visit to her salons instructions 
can be conveyed through the post. A 
test sample is 1s. and a full-sized bottle 
is 10s. 6d. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


and leaving the-Pilsons on the right, raced up to him and rolled him over in 
a pasture close to Darlaston Grange. 

‘* The time was two hours twenty-five minutes. 

‘“The distance from the brook 
at Aston, where he turned back, t 
Swynnerton Hall is eight miles as 
the crow | flies. The distance 
measured carefully on the map, 
straight from the various points, is 
eighteen miles, but hounds travelled 
very much further, and the fox tried 
every earth on the Seighford pro- 
perty before he crossed the L. and 
N.W. Railway. 

‘*T should estimate it at nearer 
twenty- fave miles.”’ 

* * 
A ceagcet a most distin- 
guished * dragon officer’’ in 

the ‘‘ Bays,’’. who is not only well 
known himself as a fine performer 
between the flags but the son of 
an equally fine exponent,/sends me 
the following notes from the Holy 


Vale Hounds, whose country is near 
Aleppo. ‘My correspondent cloaks 
his. identity. under the name of 
‘* Pomponius Ego of the Scurry and 
Bustoh,’’ so perhaps some people 
will recognise what a bad hand he 
is at ‘camouflage:’ ‘‘The Serona 
Vale Foxhounds, eight-and-a-half 
couple of the right sort, opened 
their season at the Queen’s Bays’ 
mess on January 5. A hard-riding 
= field of the right sort, about a 
Basal : i i = 
MISS MARJORIE MOSS AND M. GEORGES eee ot eee faites 
FONTANA assembled to partake of the hospi- 
tality of this famous and sporting 
cavalry regiment at about 6.30 a.m. 
After a short draw over the grass- 
clad hills,/ the huntsman~ (Selby- 


Two clever exponents of the art of ball- 

room dancing who are giving exhibitions 

during supper-time at the Trocadero. 

Miss: Moss was until quite recently under- 
study for Miss Phyllis Bedells 


Land about the doings of the Serona . 


Lowndes), a son of the well-known master of the East Kent, galloped to the 
holla’ of an M.M.P. mounted on the well-known performer, Sherlock Holmes, 
Scent was at first catchy, but after the first ten minutes hounds were able to 
drive on, and, changing from a fox to a travelling jackal, they were all too good 
for the horses after their long trek from Aleppo to Serona. A slight check 
enabled the field to get on terms with them, and after that the pack pressed 
the quarry witha rare cry through a larch covert, then on across the open, 
lovely going, to a plantation bounded by a cactus fence, from which two jack 
broke; but hounds never hesitated, 
and, sticking to their original quarry, 
ran into him in the open after a fast 
forty minutes with only about ten 
out of the whole field up. The 
pace was too hot for the rest. On 
the way back to kennels the pack 
encountered another jack, and made 
him cry ‘capevi’ after ten minutes. 
A brace, a fine hunt, and all well 
pleased—a most successful opening 
day. The brush of the first jack 
was presented to the Queen’s Bays, 
whose mess it now adorns. With 
all good wishes, Yours, ‘ Pomponius 
Ego of roe PHRSSE one ON den 


t the Palladium, Cate is re- 
maining in the bill for another 
week, mystifying the audience with 
his production of a man-eating tiger 
from, apparently nothing, and vanish- 
ing a fully grown forest-bred lion, 
among other tricks. Other artists, 
each and every one a star, are: 
Ruth Vincent, Harry Tate, Neil 
Kenyon, Whit Cunliffe, Hilda Glyder, 
Versatile Three, and Esta Stella. 
* * * 
“Te Victoria Palace is presenting 
a bill of great variety, which 
includes Scott and Whaley, Coram, 
Archie Goodall, Romaine and Dain- 
ton, the Hartley Wonders, Van 
Dock, the New Macs, George 
Bolton, and Marie Terry. 


MISS PAMELA LINDLEY 


Is appearing in ‘‘Who’s Hooper” at the 

Adelphi, and also has the somewhat thank- 

less task of an understudy. She worked 

for blinded soldiers for a long time 
during the war 


THRESHER 
GLENNY 


(established 1755) 
Civil and Military Tailors 
and Breeches Makers, 


19, CLIFFORD STREET, 
SAVILE ROW, W., 


conveniently and centrally situated 
for the West-end between Bond 
Street and Regent Street. 


152 & 153, STRAND, 


next to Somerset House, close to 
the Temple and Law Courts, and 
within easy distance of the City. 


Indian & Tropical Outfits 


Officers, Sportsmen and Civilians 
taking up appointments in India, 
British East or West Africa, or any 
part of the world supplied with 
full particulars as to clothing and 
equipment suitable to the climate. 


Outfit details from the Strand. 


: Folders with details on application : 
: Mufti 65 oe nee ara EINO: 

: Polo ... a as oa coe 

: Tropical... ageless 
! Naval and Military <.. al! 6 
: Diplomatic and Consular... ,, 
Ministerial and Civil - soot Stas 
: Lieutenancy ray) 
Court Dress and ‘Legal Sor Tee 


19, Clifford St., Savile Row, W. 1 


COONS WNe 


~ 


and 
152 & 153, STRAND, W.C. 2, Por) 
Court LONDON. Ministerial 


Dinner and Dance Frocks 


are more closely criticised than any other form of woman’s 
wear, and the slightest suggéstion of being faded, soiled 
or crumpled may spoil entirely the charm of an ‘otherwise 
beautiful creation.” But there is‘no need for your dresses 
to look soiled or crumpled. In a few days and at 
moderate charges they can be cleaned and “refinished” in 
the wonderful “‘ Achille Serre Way,” which removes every 
spot and restores all the original daintiness of the fabric. 


Carriage paid one wav ov orders sent direct 
or free collection and delivery bv Branch 
or Agent. Write for address of nearest. 


Achille Serre 1: 


°-> Cleaners and Dyers 


F 

Head Office and Works :— 
Hackney Wick, London, E. 9. 
(Phone: ‘East 3710'’'—4. Lines.) 


Branches and Agents everywhere. 
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HOMELOVER °, 
NEEDS IT + 


In these days of expensive 
labour and costly materials it 
is more than ever necessary 

to have a journal that will \ 
give you expert advice on a“ 
every matter connected with 

the home and garden. 


) ‘THE IDEAL HOME” tells ‘ 

; . you how to obtain delightful Us 

- and artistic effects, and, at the t 
same time, it shows you how 

to avoid the pitfalls of expense. \ 


i. 


Be warned in time—get No. 2 
of “THE IDEAL HOME” 
to-day. 

To-morrow you may find the 
notice “sold out’’ on every 
bookstall you go to. 


BUX. No. 2 TO-DAY ! 


IDEAL HOME 


One Shilling Monthly. 


Owned and Published by ODHAMS LIMITED, Long Acre, W.C. 2. 


Each number of 
“THE IDEAL 
. HOME” contains 
an 8-page Photogra- 
ure Supplement, a 
Presentation Plan, 
and particulars of a 
FREE novel £500 
Insurance Policy. 


\ 
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Another ODHAMS. Triumph! 
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Técla Pearls 


in long strands 


Jong strands 
than in the conven- 
tional short necklace, 
it is solely because the 
former containa greater 
numberand thus afford 
a more liberal revela- 
tion of their charms. 


I 


(The Leadon Fecla Germ GLitd.) 


7 Old Bond treet London 
10 Rue dela Paix, Parts, 
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Lafayet e¢ 
MISS NOEL WAKEFIELD 


Younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Edward Wakefield of Farnagh, Moate, 
co. Westmeath, who is marrying Cap- 
tain John Conyers d’Arcy, M.C., R.F.A., 
only son of the Most Rev. Dr. C. F. 
d’Arcy, D.D., Archbishop of Dublin 


Vandyk 
MISS MAY TAYLOR 


Younger daughter of Dr. and Mrs. 
William Taylor of Brookfield, Upper 
Tooting, whose engagement to Mr. 
Gerald D. A, Addington, elder son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Addington of Lytton 
Grove, Putney, was recently announced 


Busy Cupid : 


Some Weddings this Month. 

[isthe wes February 5, there 
is the wedding of Lieut.-Com- 
mander Leonard SBampfylde 

and Miss 


Cogan, R.N.V.R., 


Mary Titcomb, which is taking place at 
On the 


All Saints’ Church, Clifton. 
Pith .Dr Wis nD. 
Keith, M.C., and 
Miss Doris Mackey 
are to be married at 
St. Faith’s Church, 
Maidstone. The 14th 
sees the marriage at 
St. Mary Abbot's, 
Kensington, of Cap- 
tain J. W. Hampton, 
M.-C., 15th» A.L.H., 
A.I.F., and Miss Amy 
Deakin, while the one 


between. Captain 
Talbot J. Considine, 
the eldest surviving 


son of the late Sir 
Heffernan Considine, 
C2B32MeV:0;,, DL; 
of Derk, co. Lime- 
rick, and Miss Mary 
White is announced 
for the 16th. 


* * 
To Take Place 
Shortly. 


An interesting wed- 
+ ding to .take 
place shortly is that 
of Mrs. Kay Shuttleworth, the widow of 
Captain the Hon. Lawrence Kay Shuttle- 
worth, R.F.A., the eldest son of Lord 
Shuttleworth of Gawthorpe Hall, Burn- 
ley, Lancs., to Brigadier-General W. B. 
M. King, C.M.G., D.S.O., of the Cana- 
dian Field Artillery, of St. Catherine’s, 


MISS MILDRED CUBITT 


Younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Cubitt 

of Honing Hall, Norfolk, whose marriage 

to Mr. Evelyn C. Ruggles Brise, second son 

of Mr. and Mrs. Ruggles Brise of Spain's 

Hall, Finchingfield, Essex, is announced to 
take place on February 11 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 


Ontario. Mrs. Kay Shuttleworth is the 
daughter of the late Brigadier-General 
the Hon. Francis Bridgeman. 
* * * 

Recentiy Announced. 

mong the recent engagements are 

those between Captain J. R. Cowan- 

Douglas, D.S.O., 
M.C., Highland 
Light Infantry, and 
Miss Rita Selby 
Chance, the youngest 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Selby Chance 
of Crofton Hall, 
Cumberland ; Major 
J. G. Allan, D.S.O., 
and Miss Janet 
Collinson, the only 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. A. H. Collinson 
of Westfield Lodge, 
Hayling Island, 
Hants; Major George 
Master, D:S:0;; 
R.E., and Miss 
““Molly'’ Phipps, 
daughter of the late 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Phipps of Chalcot, 
Westbury, Wilts. Mr. 
E. W. E. Holderness, 
only -son of Sir 
Thomas Holderness, 
Biairit:, GEC aBe 
K.C.S.I., and Lady 
Holderness of Flag- 
court, Tadworth, Surrey, and Miss Bessie 
Sampson, second daughter of Mrs. Samp- 
son of Tibshelf, Derbyshire; Lieutenant 
(temp. captain) C. F. Wilkins, D.S.O., 
M.C., Royal Irish Rifles, and Miss Sybil 
Outram, second daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
C. W. Outram of Silverleigh, Purley. 


Laysayette 
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Bassano 


MISS DAISY STRODE BLAKE 


Niece and adopted daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs, W. Rae Sands of 49, Charle- 
ville Road, W., and granddaughter of 
the late Lieut.-Colonel W. H. Wells, 
R.M.L.I., who is marrying Dr. Denys 
Percival Whitcombe, M.B.Oxon 


ae , 
OT n 
Elliott & Fry 
MISS WILMINE DAWSON-WARREN 


Only child of Mr. and Mrs. W. 
Dawson- Warren of 2, Weymouth 
Street, W., engaged to Captain Sydney 
Barlow, late R.G.A., the second son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Percy. Barlow of 
Torkington House, Acton, W. 


URODONAL 


Rheumatism 

Gout 

Gravel 

Avrterio- 
Sclerosis. 

Neuralgia 

Obesity 


**URODONAL 

is not only the most 
powerful uric acid solvent 
at present known to 
Science, being 37 times 
more powerful than 
lithia, but it also pre- 
vents its excessive pro- 
duction and its accumu- 
lation in the joints and 
tissues.”” 


—Dr, P. SUARD, late Pro- 
fessor attached to the Naval 
Medical College ; late Hospital 
Physician, 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all Chemists ‘anu 

Drug Stores, or direct, post free, 5/6 and 12/6, from the British & Colonial Agents, 

HEPPELLS, Pharmacists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W..1.. Full explanatory booklets 
sent post free on application. 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere” 


says :— 


"A row of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most fastidious 
tasle” 


Sessel Pear! Ear- 
tings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 
Gold Mountings. 


From 


£2527 263" 0 


Beautiful Collar: of Sessel Pearls 
with 18+ct. Gold Clasp, in case, From 


£4:-:4:0 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in. 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being — studied 
in their manu- 
facture, 


lhe“ Bystander” 


says i— 


“In colour, 
weight an 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose belween 
the two pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


£2. 2222360 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash: or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 31, ON REQUEST, POST. FREE, 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained ‘direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 8 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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|S NIGHTMARES ! 


MODERN DANCING. 


: . IV. 


on 


= id 

= From a tent and a palm in the African sun ? He has hobnobbed with sandflies for year after year 
Edward hurries to London for dancing and fun, Till a Woman is something to dream of and fear; 
But the intricate measures they ask him to tread This ecstatic young creature amazingly — — — dressed 


Change his joy to despair and his toes into lead. Makes him shrink with dismay while she yearns on his chest! 


MUTUAL AULA MAUL U MUU MMUC LGM MUTU OO OMHUU MUU IOOUOLUTUCUU MU UIUNTUU UMN TTDH UT TTUTUATT UM TUUM TUTTI UTM TUTTI 


( (i i ' y J / sl fin sel ai 

Dan PTI > tl peat |, a ty, 4 

HAN | f a iM FF (de eins aly 

HW Aaa ne ri iat 2 Preame > aoy 

ie Se z inde 

He has lit an Abdulla, all fragrance and charm 

And perceives ’midst the smoke wreaths a Tent and a Palm! . . 


He will labour no more at freak steps that annoy 
But inhale in the Desert Abdullas and joy! 


i 


' 
u 


A peroxide enchantress so skittish and plump 

Is the absolute Limit that gives him the hump; 

From the elderly Puss with a gleam in her eye 

Braver heroes than Edward have hastened to fly! . .., 


DULLA CICARETTES 


“A DREAM OF DELICHT” 


| 
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PICTORIAL 


The ‘‘ River Clyde.” 

And so that monument of British pluck and glory, 
the River Clyde, whose name will always be 

linked with the most desperately glorious landing 

which the world has ever seen, has been sold under 

the hammer to the Spanish Government for a few 
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sf 
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| POLITICS. 


proud memory of an achievement which stood out even 
from among the countless and deathless glories of the 
great war against tyranny and greed. Had the Anzacs 
a chance to get her? We are sure they would have 
seized it if they had, and, in any case, if she had been 
towed home and turned into a war museum in the 
Thames or some populous harbour she would have 


trom * The Daily Graphic" 
PAISLEY IMPEDIMENTA 


Passenger : Shall we get there, do you 
think? 

Chauffeur: We might, sir, if it wasn’t 
for the luggage! 


paltry thousand pounds—sic transit Economy 
is right, and it is the urgent duty of the Government 
to set an example, but surely this glorious old collier 
might well have been retained, like the Victory, to 
az point out to our sons and our sons’ sons. She is a 


earned many times the money. It is profoundly to be 


hoped that the Government will in future take steps 
to preserve outstanding relics of this description from 
They are sacred to England. 


loss or sale. 
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From “ The Evening News" 


THOSE ‘ASQUITH LETTERS” 


It is our privilege to publish one which, if not 
authentic, bears a strong impress of probability 


From “ John Bull" 

SEEING THE “SITES” 

‘There are ‘signs’ here of houses | ‘‘ Yet it’s strange all these wonderful 
enough, I'll agree," ‘sites’ we should see, x 

Mr. Househunter said to his spouse; | But never the sight of a house!” 


THE GRAND OLD SEARCHLIGHT 
En route to the ‘‘dark adventure” 


From ‘The Star” 


ARISTON GOLD TIPPED 
(22 ctr 
s°—S/6 
10—1/3 


too—1]/- 


20—2/3 


The Peacemaker 


ARISTON NO. 10 
1oo—] 1 /. 50—S/6 
25—2/103 ° 1o—1/3 


To pay the price of 
a first-class Cigarette 
and omit to insist upon— 


Murattis 


ARISTON 


is unwise, but, maybe, natural. . Natural 
because you have not sampled this happy 
blend of rich Dubec tobaccos. For to 


ARISTON DELICAT 
100—8/6 50-4/3 
25—2/14 


Ke ARISTON QUEENS 
100—11/3 50-5/9" 


> 
q y; 
Kg Uf 25—2/104 
Ni) 7 
") Yi? OBTAINABLE FROM | 
Ue ii i ALL HIGH-CLASS 


TOBACCONISTS 


once ees and realise the rare charm of 


an ARISTON is to znsist upon this 
full-of-fragrance smoke. Trial always 
creates ARISTON enthusiasts. 


There’s a reason.. An ARISTON ‘is 
distinctive in a way you cannot fully 
anticipate—the only reason why you are 
not smoking an ARISTON now 1s just © 
because you haven't tried one. 


‘ 
Muratn cases are as 
disnncnve and please 

ing as the cigarettes 
they carry. They pro- 
tect the'cigarette, 100. 


a ) 
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plishment, trace it to its source, you will find. 
that it was mostly born of sheer necessity. 
Many notable achievements have been con- 
ceived by brilliant brains and relinquished half 
completed, but herein is’a brief story of one of the 
greatest propositions man ever imagined; under- 
taken with courage and conviction, and carried 
through with unmistakable precision and success. 

Progress makes a fresh demand of man with 
the dawn of each day. ' Yesterday is ever vanishing 
to-day ; and to-morrow continues to bring a higher 
water-mark of progress. It is necessary to do_ 
more than merely keep pace with progress of our 
competitors—we must anticipate their next move 
and then move first! Competition 
and progress are twins; they move 
together, and with each advance a 
new opportunity is afforded for anew 
invention and another industrial 
accomplishment. The final word 
has not yet been said upon eyery 
subject; the last idea still remains 
to be developed in every branch of 
art, science or industry. The uni- 
verse is continually demanding new 
methods, revised systems and better 
ways, and whenever these demands 
manifest themselves, almost simul- 
taneously the germ idea of another 
ine achievement is hatched. 

Some years before the war people 
ooked wonderingly at the American 
car which was at that time invading 
our markets in vastly increasing numbers. 
t was then an established’ fact that 
America had succeeded in producing good 
motor-cars at prices which were in some 
cases less than half the cost of equal- 
ower, equal-capacity cars of British 
manufacturers. The American invasion 
then started in deadly earnest, encouraged 
oy the British public, who welcomed the moderately 
oriced American product. The import very rapidly 
increased unchecked by any form of legislative 
control. Then the question was heard: ‘‘ Why 
can't Britain build cars like America, efficient but 
inexpensive.” That question remained unanswered 
right up to the date when war intervened. Never- 
theless, the undeniable fact that America had 
beaten Britain at a typically British industry made 
its impression. 

But leadership is only permanent until someone_ 
overtakes the leader, and so it was that Sir William 
Angus, Sanderson and Company, Ltd., determined 
not only to equal any American achievement in 
car production, but to set up a new standard, so 
much better that the laurels would once more come 
back to this country. 

The Angus-Sanderson 14-h.p. De Luxe was the 
conception. It is to-day an established fact, and 
sheer necessity was responsible for its production 
—the necessity for us to produce cars not merely 
as well but better than America at the same price. 
The result achieved marks another milestone in 
the history of the motor-car industry. The success 
of this result is better told in the words of men 
whose names in automobile circles stand for ex- 
perience, knowledge, and the authority, therefore, 
to give their opinions. 

Mr. S. F. Edge, whose name one can connect 
with the very pioneer days of the industry, and 
which has been associated with some of the greatest 


[’ you investigate any great industrial accom- 


motor-car successes, recently wrote of the Angus- 
Sanderson car, in the ‘‘ Auto,’’ October 23rd, 1919, 
as follows :— 


_ “‘Treally cannot remember a more satisfactory ride 
in a car, of no matter what wheel-base or price. It was 
emphatically the sweetest running and_best-sprung car, 


’ judged from the rear seat, in which ever I have driven 


Its suspension was a revelation. This car is-a real 
competitor with the best examples of value for money 
which America or anv other country can send us, and I 
look confidently, forward to seeing it doa grat deal to 
rehabilitate British motor engineering in the opinion of 
buyers overseas." 

This, the unbiassed opinion of so high an 
authority,’ means more when’ one considers the 
strength and broadness of statement contained in 


the last paragraph, made entirely without qualifica- 
tion. Britain at last has produced a car to 
compete with that which America or any other 
country can make—the car best fitted to go to any 
corner of the earth as the representative product 
of the British motor industry. 

And now take the consummation of opinion of 
Capt. W. G. Aston, R.A.F., who, writing in the 
‘Trish Field,’’ Ist November, 1919, stated :— 


“Ido not think I am overstepping® the bounds of 
strict truth when I say that, all things considered, it is 
the finest four-cylinder motor-car of which I have had 
any experience; and that, mark you, without reference 
to price, size, power, weight, or anything else.’” 


This latter sweeping assertion, over the signature 


‘of another expert of such recognised authority, 


leaves no vestige of doubt as to the soundness of 
the Anglo-Sanderson production, but if further ex- 
pert testimony,were required, it is to be found in 
the following remarkable opinion voiced by Capt. 


“Wm. Angus» 
Sandersoné> C° 


emtled 


BIRTLEY . . CO. DURHAM 


Panoramic view of the extensive Angus-Sanderson works at Birtley. 
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ESTABLISHED Fact. 


’ The Brief History of a great British Industrial enterprise 
and the birth of an important National achievement. 


E. de Normanville, writing in the ‘‘ Daily Express,”’ 
November, 1919, as follows :— 

“There is only one way on wh'ch to base the com- 
parative judgment of cars, and that is on the value one gets 
for the money expended. (n this ba-is there is no car 
in the world which takes prior place to the Angus-Sander- 
son. ‘here is no equivocation about that statement," 

From these three emphatic opinions one gathers, 
apart from*unanimous approval of the Angus-San- 
derson car as’ a-thordughly sound engineering 
proposition, an agreement in views as to the 
astoundingly good value for money which the car 
represents. 

Why is: it, then, that one body can produce so 
much greater value for money than another? Why 
is it that the Angus-Sanderson is so 
high in quality and yet moderate in 
price? There's areason. The reason 
lies purely in the great basic method 
which governs the entire manufacture 
ofthe car.- Itis the basis of special- 
isation. The same logic that argues 
the sense and economy of allocating 
the building of a battleship to numer- 
ous firms—one responsible for the 
hull, another for the engines, another 
for the armament,-and still scores of 
others for the various and illimitable 
equipment therein —applies » with 
equal measure of soundness to car 
production. Herein, then, lies the 
great basic secret of the Angus-San- 
derson success. It is the combined 
result of several specialists in tne 
building of component parts. The power 
unit, for example, is the best that Messrs. 
J. Tylor & Co., the engine specialists, of 
King's Cross and Southgate, can produce, 
The entire transmission unit, gear-box, 
back axle, etc., is produced by Messrs. 
E.G. Wrigley & Co., Ltd., of Birmingham, 
The electrical equipment is also under- 
taken by a separate firm, while the bodywork and 
general assembly of the complete car is in the 
hands of Sir William Angus, Sanderson & Co., Ltd., 
whose extensive new factory at Birtley, Durham, 
is one of the best equipped and most spacious 
factories for its particular purposes in the country. 

The advantages accruing from the above system 
of production are numerous. Tothe general good- 
ness of one product is concentrated the efforts of 
not.only individual experts, but whole organisations 
of experts in the production of various component 
parts. The soundness of design, the quality of 
material and workmanship thus incorporated into 
each part of the car is thus assured. The Angus- 
Sanderson ear two years ago was merely a blue 
print proposition. Twelve months saw its tangible 
materialisation. The car made its bow to the 
industry, demonstrated its capabilities; won the 
immediate support of every expert, as well as the 
great and not-easy-to-convince element of trade 
dealers. To-day it is a soundly established fact— 
it is a popular car, with a popular name and 
popular price. It has successfully emerged from 
all the most stringent tests to which a car can 
and must be put. The public has put its O.K. to 
the Angus-Sanderson by absorbing its output for a 
long while to come, and although the output at 
the moment has been somewhat hindered by 
the moulders’ strike, its manufacture in large 
quantities will go ahead in accordance with the 
plans already adopted and proved sound. 
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as the Captain that it seemed all the more 
incredible to remember that he is equally 
excellent in all those other diverse characters 
in which he has appeared since the season 
began. In Miss Elsie Griffin we have a prima 
donna whose lovely voice is not only full of 
natural melody, but who possesses daintiness 
and charm in her acting as well. A great 
success, too, was made by Miss Bertha Lewis 
as “ Buttercup,’ and by clever Miss Nellie 
Briercliffe’ as Hebe—though the réle is so 
small that it could almost be accounted one 
of her “ nights off.” Mr. James Hay, as the 
love-sick sailor, sang finely, though he uttered 
his heroics so earnestly as to almost make us 
believe in them as well—a thing the author 
never intended. Altogether the revivals have 
been one huge success after another. 


* * * 

The St. Martin’s. 
doubt if Sir Frank Benson was very well 
advised to make his welcome return to 
the stage in such a character as Pompey the 
Great. Fine actor though he is, his style is 
not that which easily commands sympathy for 
a character which is essentially unsympathetic, 
. even when disguised in the ofttimes 
wonderfully beautiful poetry of Mr. John 
Masefield. His voice is of that sin- 
gularly hard timbre which alienates 
rather than attracts. The result was 
that, although we were supposed to 
find in this newly white-washed Pompey a 
hero, our secret sympathies were with Czsar 
all the time. Nevertheless, the play is finely 
acted and artistically presented, and interesting 
too—even though the real Pompey showed 
through the poetical “ whitewash” clearly enough. A singularly dignified 
and calm performance came from Mr. Frank Randell as Czsar’s envoy, 
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PASSING SHOWS—cont. 


The doeed 


model are a revelation. 


, flexibility, and hill-climbing power of this new ‘‘ Wolseley” | 
It embodies our war experience of aero | 
engines and fine naval mechanism, superadded to the excellences of 
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Marcus Acilius Glabrio. Miss Esmé 
Biddle was beautiful as Cornelia, 
and played the farewell scene with 
touches of real pathos. The gene- 
ral impressions left at the end of the 
play were that a period of comparative 
calmness would not come amiss. 
* * * 


The Alhambra, 
\fedorah has the makings of a 
delightful entertainment, but it 
wants badly overhauling all the same, 
and some of the casting is a mistake. 
Take, for example, the ever-admirable 
Ada Reeve—one of the very cleverest 
comediennes we possess—she is not 
the romantic heroine, and she never 
will be. True, she is artist enough 
almost to disguise her limitations in 
this respect, but in so far as she was 
expected to sing romantically, she 
failed, whereas in the lighter scenes 
and in the lighter songs she was 
immensely successful. And Mr. W.S. 
Percy could not do much with the 
rather stodgy humour of the play 
although he was remarkably 
resourceful. But Mr. Jamieson NANCY EET aa 
Dodds sang beautifully and % nteBs 
acted well, and Miss Betty} “Feucra' 
Balfour and Miss Margaret 
Campbell were delightful all the way 
through. The mounting is beautiful 
and the music of that tunefulness 
which will soon set the town humming. 
But the fun wants brightening up con- 
siderably, and Miss Ada Reeve’s part 
wants rewriting in altogether a lighter vein from beginning to end. When 
this is done, Medorah ought to score a big success. “ ARKAY.” 


design which made the pre-war ‘‘ Wolseleys” world-famous. 


Four-seater Touring Car (as below) Pricé £800 


Four-seater enclosed Saloon 


3 - Price £1,000 


WOLSELEY MOTORS, LTD., BIRMINGHAM. 


Proprietors: VICKERS LIMITED. 
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COMMENT 
AS TO THE 
MERITS OF | 


Ciw Pearus 


Is SUPERFLUOUS WHEN 


Miss GINA PALERME 


THE FAMOUS and BEAUTIFUL FRENCH 
ACTRESS, WHO HAS ONE OF THE 
FINEST COLLECTIONS OF GENUINE 
PEARLS IN THE WORLD, writes us:— 


“Your Pearls. are wonderful ; 
side by side with my own, I 
hardly know which is which.’ 


(Signed) GINA PALERME, 


WE GIVE YOU A UNIQUE OPPOR- 
TUNITY TO PROVE THE VALUE 
OF CIRO PEARLS FOR YOURSELVES 


Our new booklet No. 8 will give you details of all our goods. 
We will send you a Necklet (sixteen inches long), upon receipt of 
£1:1:0 (Gold Clasp 2s. 6d. extra), a Ring, Brooch, Earrings, 
or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls upon receipt of £1: 1:0. 


Put them beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if 
they are not equal to the real or superior to the other artificial pearls, 
no matter what their price may be, return them to us within seven 
days and we will refund your money. 

Provincial customers may send their orders by the post, and will receive 
the same attention as if they called upon us personally. 


We have no shop. Our Showrooms are on the First Floor, 
over Lloyd’s Bank, 39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 
(Piccadilly end). CIRO PEARLS, Ltd. (Dept. 8). 
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PHOSFERINE BANISHED ALL TRACES OF SUFFERING. 


MR. C. L. PASK writes: “I caught Malaria Fever, and | 
had been in hospital no less than 8 times and had relapses every 
week. After trying almost every medicine to cure me I was 
recommended by a friend to try Phosferine. I had been in bed 
3 days, and had practically nothing to eat, as everything seemed 
distasteful to the palate. At 6 o’clock at night I took 
Phosferine Tablets for the first time, by 7 o’clock my appetite 
seemed to come back almost immediately. Only an hour before 
I could not touch anything. After taking Phosferine I was 
enjoying a good meal. Phosferine had succeeded when everything 
else had failed. In that hour my nerves were soothed and the 
dull feeling in my head had disappeared. My brother suffered 
greatly from nerves. He was wounded severely, and on being 
transported across France, the train had a smash-up, and on the 
journey over sea the ship was torpedoed, and my brother used to 
jump at the least noise, but Phoslerine has cured him. Toanyone 
who has suffered from Malaria, my advice is—take Phosferine.” 

Nelson House, Reepham. 

The Plain Fact, says this grateful ex-Hospital Patient, is that, within one Hour 
Phosferine banished all traces of the nerve disorders which had caused him months 
of suffering—Phosferine reinforced his nerve vitality so speedily, so directly, so 


lastingly, that he considers it is immensely important other sufferers should know 
the real benefit and relief he experienced from Phosferine within one Hour. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see that you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Influenza Neuralgia Lassitude Nerve Shock 
Nervous Debility Maternity Weakness Neuritis Malaria 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Rheumatism 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag Headache 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily and at less cost than any other preparation. 


SPEGIAL BUSINESS NOTE Phosferine is made in liquid 
: and Tablets, the Tablet form 

being particularly convenient for BUSINESS MEN AND WOMEN, ALL 
OUTDOOR WORKERS, TRAVELLERS, SPORTSMEN, etc. It can be 
used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no water is required. 
The 3/- tube is small enough to carry in the pocket and contains 
90 doses. - Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send him a tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. Prices: 1/3, 
3/-, and 5/- The 3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/3 size. 


THE TATLER 
**The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 
M ISS DESBOROUGH writes us that she is now established in her new 
there. The office is on the fifth floor of Belfast Chambers, Regent 
Street, and can be reached by the entrance, 168, Regent Street, next 
the old entrance in No. 7, Beak Street. The old office was not available; but 
the Executive feel they are fortunate to have secured a room in the same 
* * * 

‘The ‘*Dog Week ”’ to be carried out by the L.K.A., 
**Notes,’’ will take place from February 7-14, and 
Miss Desborough is anxious to hear from all exhibitors, 
will help her to make it a succéss. The proceeds of 
the collection, after deducting the printing and postage 
for Sailors and Soldiers suffering from facial and jaw 
injuries. This hospital is making an urgent appeal for 
we feel sure dog-lovers will all wish to help this most 
deserving cause. 

executive meeting was held on January 12, at 

which important business was to be transacted. 
The official report has not yet come to hand, but we 
hope will appear in our next issue. The balance sheet 
for the approaching general meeting drawn up. It is 
earnestly hoped that as many as possible will make a 
ing a championship show in the near future will come up for 
decision, and members should realise that although the executive 
war and the still more trying period caused by the rabies 
restrictions, it is impossible-for them to revive the Association 
energetic co-operation of members. 

a % * 
VI St steer : Fe : F 

Terrier Club, and the editor of ‘‘ The Pekinese Magazine,’’ 

both of whom have kindly sent me interesting matter for review ; 


LADIES’ Wes 
offices and pleased to welcome any members who care to visit her 

door to Messrs. Robinson and Cleaver and known as Ulster Chambers, or by 
building, so that no change of address is necessitated. 

mention of which was already made in these 
dog-owners, and, indeed, dog-lovers generally, who 
expenses only, are to be given to the Queen’s Hospital 
£10,000 to enable it to carry on its excellent work, and 

* * * 

Ae 
for the year 1918 was to be submitted, and the agenda 
point of attending the general meeting. The question of hold- 
have kept the Association going through the difficult times of the 
and restore it to its pre-war prosperity without the active and 

apologies are due to the honorary secretary of the Bull 
but as these ‘‘ notes’’ have been crowded out of THE TATLER 


“The Winner.” 
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On the Course, and off it, 

No cigarette’s as fine, 

As that which-has the circle, 
And winged white horse for sign. 
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A TEAM OF MISS DOXFORD’S SCOTCH 
DEERHOUNDS 


xii 
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for the last four weeks I have got behindhand. I hope, however, to notice all 
these publications very shortly. 
* * * 

M iss Eileen Doxford, whose kennel of Scotch deerhounds has, of course, a 
i world-wide reputation, kindly sends us two beautiful pictures of some 
of her dogs taken by Mr. Fall in his best style. The team of five dogs are by 
Ch. Roebuck Laddie ex Fair Diana. They are from two litters and are aged 
respectively four and five years. Ch. Irma of Ruritania, now nearly nine years 
old, is the last champion of the breed still alive. It is good to know, however, 
that Miss Doxford has plenty of promising youngsters coming along to take the 
place of the departed champions, for she tells us that she has reared a fine lot 
of puppies in 1919—nineteen puppies in three litters. Of these she sold nine, 
some going to France and Holland, whilst the other 
ten still remain in her kennels. Everyone knows how 
essential it is for large breeds like deerhounds that 
they should be well reared when young—and we con- 
gratulate Miss Doxford on the sporting way in which 
she has kept her kennels going during the past five 
years. It must have entailed not only anxiety and 
expense, but real hard work; but she is devoted 'to 
her dogs, and we know has her reward in the fine team 
of youngsters she has ready when shows really start 
again. Amongst them, we venture to prophesy, are many 
prospective champions. CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


“e 


oc Herbert Parsons, Bart., is, we understand, shortly 
retiring from the London County Council after 
serving eight years as Alderman. It will be interest- 
ing to see who succeeds him; several candidates, we 
believe, are very interested. 
* * * 

[: is now definitely decided that Pygmalion will be 

produced at the Aldwych Theatre on Tuesday, 
February 10. In addition to Mrs. Pat Campbell, 


Smith, Agnes Thomas, Faith Celli, etc. 
at His Majesty’s Theatre will be used in this production. 


* * * 

N° time is being lost in setting in motion the scheme of the 

Actors’ Benevolent Fund, under which every management 
is.to give a matinée of ‘each play that reaches its one hundredth 
performance. The first matinée that will be given is Lord 
Richard in the Pantry on Thursday next, February 5, at the 
Criterion Theatre, by Lady Wyndham and Thos. C. Dagnell, 
with the generous assistance of Cyril Maude, Connie Ediss, 
other members of the company, and the authors, Messrs. Blow 
and Hoare. ; i 


BIG VIRGINIA 
CIGARETTES. 


After a gallop over the Downs, when the sense 
of smell is quickened by the bris‘ winter air, 
what more delightful than the fragrance of 
a ‘ Turf’ Cigarette ? 

The aroma of the wholly pure Virginia, straight 
from the Old Belt Plantation in America— 
enjoyable at any time—is then doubly so, for 
the ‘Turf’—a beautiful big full flavoured 
cigarette—is ‘as satisfying out of doors as by 
the fireside, 


TURF BIG TURF DERBY 
D0 5 1/4 00S ye 


Of all Tobacconists. 
Made by Alexander Boguslavsky, Ltd., 


Specialists in Cigarettes, 


55, Piccadilly, W. 


UASTO ONTO 


COA 


WATCHES TLE 2 
ORIENT. STUDIO 
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the cast will include, among others, Marion Terry, Aubrey i 
The original scenery | 
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en Supremacy! 


Choose Wafermans Ideal- 
the finost Pen value on fhe markef 


Safety Type 
No. 42 @ 17/6 
No. 44 @ 22/6 

This pen can be carried 


upside down orin any 
position in pocket or 


Ping Tp 


No. 52 @ 17/6 
No. 54 @ 22/6 


Ask to see how easily 
this pen is filled . It 
takes but an instant. 


Regular lype . 


No. 12 @ 12/6 

No, 14 @ 20/- 

No. 72 with security 
‘cap @ 15/- 

No. 74 with security 


WATERMAN'S 

Ideal is recog- 
nised by busy 
writers the world 
over as the best 
Fountain Pen that 
money can buy. It 
is the original of 
all modern Foun- 
tain Pens and has 
always maintained 
its supremacy by 
the high quality of 
materials used, the 
rare skill shown 
in itsmanufacture, 
and by constant 


declare it has 
surely reached the 
limitofany further 
possible improve- 
ment. 


Waterman’sldeal, 
with reasonable 
care, will last a 
lifetime. Every 
kind of nib can be 
matchedand every 
handwriting 
suited. Any nib 
that does not suit 
will be gladly 
exchanged gratis. 


impyovement Go to your 
both in construc- Stationer or Jewel- 
tion and. design. ler for one of the 
So perfect is it in numbers shown 
action that writers above. 


(aur €2 acd Ota, Se, 5 
)SNVWUSLYM su 
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Watérm an’s 
(Ideal) 
FountainPen 


—signed the Treaty that ended the war. 
In Silver and Gold for Presentation. 


) . Large cariety of sizes and styles, 
Write for Illustrated Listtc 


a ae G. Sloan, Ltd., The Pex Corner Kingsway, London, W.C. 2. y, 


Power from Low-Grade Petrol 


"THE inferiority of present-day low-grade petrol 

necessitated an improvement in car engines 
which would enable every drop of petrol to be 
utilised for power without waste or trouble. 
Such an engine is found only in 


The'Hot Spot” 


Chalmers 


America’s Favourite Six 


Hot Spot was designed to break up the large globules of petrol 

as they left the carburetter, whilst Ram’s Horn ensures every 

atom of that ultra-fine spray, after leaving Hot Spot, being used 

for power. It is an improvement of vital importance to you, 

because it eliminates carbon deposits, and gives greater 

economy and power! May we send you further details? 
AT GREAT 


Price £75 PORTLAND ST. 


ORDER NOW FOR EARLY DELIVERY. 
Maxwell Motors, Ltd., 116, Great Portland St., W.1 


SA“ 


DORCAS 
CAMBRIC 
FOR making a beautiful, hard 


wearing, soft feeling garment 
of any kind, use Dorcas instead 
of ordinary Cambric. Dorcas will 
not disappoint, and is particularly 
desirable for Lingerie; moreover, 
it washes and wears wears 
and washes. f , 
Patterns sent free on request. 


J. & N. PHILIPS & CO. LTD. See “Dorcas 
ADVERT. DEPT., MANCHESTER. ambric”” on 


the selvedge. 


when offered 
IMITATIONS of 


Lea & Perrins’ 
Original & Genuine 
Worcestershire 
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A LETTER 


on Wednesday. Going away on the top side 

of the covert, hounds ran very fast over 

the Burton flats, leaving Berry Gorse on the 
right and Laxton on the left, and thence to Whissen- 
dine village. Opposite Laxton hounds dwelt a few 
seconds, but“all the rest of the way there was no 
time to pause or to think. A typical Belvoir burst 
with a point of four miles in 30 minutes, but un- 
fortunately the master did not kill his fox. Lady 
Laycock was going so well. Time is very kind to 
her and she to others. In the afternoon I hear 
hounds found again in Newman’s Gorse and lost near 
Edmondthorpe, so most of the day was spent in the 
Cottesmore country. 

It was a good day’s sport and a peaceful one. I 
think the field master must have received a check ! 
Has his reign been brief or only abbreviated ? 

Thursday was the Melton ball, but I'm afraid I 
am not much of a hand at describing frocks— or what 
there was of them. 

Anyway, as far as I could see, there was a liberal 
show of leg and a less liberal one of gown! What 
struck me most was the lady clad in a little brown'net, 
or, shall I say, chiefly in pink stockings. I-think, had 
she realised the effect, especially when_ sitting down, 
she would have hurried to add to the said brown net. 

There was a fresh crop of pretty girls; but some 
of the older ones seem to be getting a bit round in 
their joints. 

It is a problem to me why, fat and thin, service- 
able and trim, they are none of them content with 
showing an ankle. 

To amere man ; little mystery has much allure 
and imagination potiraysa symmetry which frequently 
has no real existence. 

The bandaged heads, too, I did not admire—but 
perhaps I am out of date. The effect to me is to 
make the plain look plainer. 

One little lady was looking very pretty. I think 
her first name is ‘‘ Fluffy,” and she appeared to be 
dressed entirely in ruffles. 


Te Belvoir had a first-rate hunt from Burbage’s 
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Mrs. Stanley looked nice and also Lady Betty 
Trafford, who came with her, but I could not tell you 
what they wore. Mrs. Gore Langton, Mrs. Ralph 
Peto, Lady Burrell, Miss Middleton, and Mrs. James 
Baird all looked very well. Two girls—they must 
have been sisters—whose names I do not know, and 
I think must come from some way off, looked most 
attractive. One was in yellow and the other, .an 
expert tells me, was dressed in raven blue. 

OE Friday there was a big after-ball crowd with 

the Quorn when they met at Colonel Whit- 
burn’s. It was a good day anda hard one on horses, 
for scent was good and at times hounds ran fast. 
Finding at Burrough Wood, the pack ran as if for 
Sowerby. They turned short and ran through the 
Punchbowl past Leesthorpe to ground in the Cottes- 
more country. 

Finding again in Botany Bay, hounds ran over a 
very hilly, trying country to Billesdon. -Turning 


left-handed they left Tilton on the right, John o’ 
Gaunt on the left, to Skeffington Wood, and were 


* * * 


. stopped at dusk. 


There were a good many falls, including the 
master of .the Blankney, and Captain Biddulph 
(whom we are very glad to see out again) took a 
nasty one into a lane and was temporarily knocked 
out. His horse went off into the blue, and, rumour 
says, was not brought home till next day. I fancy 
the Quorn mist bea bit short of hounds, as instead 
of -being able to cover the pack with the proverbial 
steet, as is usually the case, some four couples 
seemed to be doing all the work—in the afternoon at 
any rate. 

On Friday Mrs. Heriot and Mrs. Sitwell gave a 
dance at Sanham Hall, which everyone enjoyed 
immensely. 

Perhaps a little crowded, but that is the penalty 
of popularity and doing things well ! 

The band was Al, and the oysters and paté de 
foie gras reminded me of pre-war days. 


Seer generally has been good since Christmas, and 
the Cottesmore put in another good day on 
Saturday from Beaumont Chase. A very long run 
started from Quaker’s Gorse, and hounds ran on 
through Wardley Allexton to Merival, Easton, 
Norton, and Loddington Redditch, and were at last 
beaten by scent unfortunately failing. 

Mr. Lancelot Lowther was in command, and 
among others out were Sir John Arnott, Captain 
Allfry, Mr. Ernest Chaplin, and Captain Baird. 


* * * 


[tenses the Quorn met at Asfordby. The village 
street was packed with people, and so were 
the cars. In fact, one green car was as well packed 
as a tin of biscuits—most appropriately. Sport was 
bad, but that was not surprising after such a rough 
night. Welby Oziers and Cants Thorns were blank. 
Saxelby provided a fox, and hounds never ran more 
than a couple of fields and back, and a very dreary 
day it was. 
Admiral Beatty and Admiral Cowan were out. 
If the author of *‘ Peter Simple ’’ were writing now 
I think he would have modified his dictum that there 
are three classes of men who cannot ride—sailors, 
tailors, and dragoon officers; at least, as regards the 
first named. I don’t know how many of the other 
two classes were out, but I should think quite a 
number. 


* * * 


Things We Want to Know. 

If the field master has realised that some of us 
have hunted before. 

Whether the new comer from Asfordby hasn't 
quite ‘‘ cottoned ’’ to Leicestershire. ; 

Whether swallow-tailed coats are really as becom- 
ing as many of their. wearers seem to think, 

Do they realise their shadows have not all grown 
less, 

Whether ‘‘ make up’’ that is not rain proof is not 
sometimes rather startling. 


With Gitex 
gently push 
back the 


cuticle at 


the hase of 
the nails | 


Have lovely. 
Shapely nails 


Cutex manicure Improves your 
nails even the first time you use 
it. Use Cutex tosoftenandremove 
thecuticlegently. Thisissomuch 
better than cutting the cuticle. 
because cutting only makes hard 
cuticle growallthe more. Moisten 
the absorbent cotton you find in 
the Cutex package, wrap it about 
the orange stick and gently wipe 
off the cuticle— 

that’sall @Cutex 


abroad. 


Solid silver with gold springs. 
Naval and Military men and Civilians. 


THE WATCH THAT STOOD 
THE TEST ON EVERY FRONT 


The ‘Land and Water" Watch with luminous dial, as illus- 
trated, has earned a unique reputation for absolute reliability 
under the most exacting conditions on active service on every 
front during the Great War. al y 
testify that its mechanism is so perfectly adjusted that it can 
be regulated never-to lose or gain niore than four seconds a 
day, even when subjected to severe shocks, jars, or varying 
climatic conditiops. n 
commended, and, in fact, guaranteed ideal for use at home or 
Proved by far the best watch for all purposes of 
Naval, Military, and Air Service, it will prove equally satis- 
factory for the pursuits of peace in amy sphere. 


Fitted with patent dust- and damp-proof case and unbreak- 


SOLID LINKS 


Ideal for all Climates. Rustless and. Cool. 


Handsome, comfortable, and strongly made. 


Willingly sent on approval on receipt of remittance £1—.1°0 
Smaller size for Ladies oo as oe oA h5 ee £1 10 
In 9-ct. gold, Gent's we we ae 5 3d ae “5 £5 10 0 

Hy » Ladies’ 4 £24 10 @ 


Also in 15-ct. and 18-ct. gold to order. 
Mention exact size of wrist and width of watch from shackle 
to shackle, and wristlet to fit you will be sent by return. 


Both Naval and Military men 


For this reason it is now specially re- 


Equally popular with 
The gold springs—finely tempered and rustless—are of 
just the right.tension to hold watch and wristlet in any desired position without slipping or sliding. 
Slackness is impossible. 


MADAME DOWDING 


(The Leading Corsetiere). 
Under Royal & Distinguished Patronage 


“Joy” to the Wearer 
of Miss Peace for 25/- 


Speciality. 


Recommended by several London doctors because they 
are beautifully light and yet absolutely comfortable. 


Brochés and Satins from 2} Gns. to 6 Gns. made 


> ble glass, micrometer regulator, etc. to order. Gents’ Belts from 30/- to 3 Gns. 

She only AL ve Be age aoe APL OS All communications fe Bele Department strictly 
, . Silver, Gent's oS 0 oO 9-ct. gold rivate. 
Stores or Per- \ cla maladies es) ss: £7 0° 0 | 18-ct. Madame Dowding has been most successful with stout 
i adies; every pair made by expert fitters, and she 
fumers. q Cutex guarantees to reduce any figure. : 
nail white’ and : 11, Charing Cross Road, W.C. 
Cutex cuticle Established t don 
comfort are each 1720: ay 4 
fees ont ee nr as aes THE NEW EUROPE 
free 2/3 from a eg as Nie 
Makers to the Admiralty an ar fice 

HENRY C.QUELCH & CO. The si 
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London, E.C.4 
Sele Agents for the 
Manufacturers, 
Northam Warren Co., 
Montreal and New York 
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West-end Branch (late JOHN BARWISE): 20, Duke St., Piccadilly, London, S.W.1. 


Send for full particulars of other Watches, ‘Land and Water" Alarm Clocks, 


ewellery, Rings, Silver-plated Goods, Ladies' Handbags, etc. 
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OF FOREIGN. POLITICS 


Every Thursday. Sixpencés 


Eyre & Spottiswoode, Ltd, 9, East Harding St.,E.C. 4 


